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TlM cotouring of the tcenet wbich ieet along, 
Wbkh I would seiM, in pasdngf to bq;oile 
My bveast, or that of othersy íbr a while. 
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1827. 



TO 



JAMES WADMORE, JUN. ESQ, 



My dbar Sir, 



I BJBG leave to dedicate to yoa the 
following pages, solicitingy at the same time, your 
iudnlgence for the many defects they contain. 
My only apology is, that they were written under 
anspices and in situations the least favourable to 
style or general correctness, and, with you, I feel 
assured that this will go a gréat way in extenuation 
of the errors to which I plead guilty. 



Yl DBDICATION. 

Shonld tbe pablic take cog^zance of my literary 
offencesy aod award panLshnient, tbe present vo- 
lame wiU» at all events, afford me an opporiunity 
of expressing to yoa my sincere esteem and respect, 
united witb my best wisbes for yoar bappiness, 
and tbis is a consolation of wbicb neitber evil 
fortane nor ibe atmost seyeríty of criticism can 
depnve me. 



I am, 



My dear Sir^ 



Faitíifully yoarsy 



* « 



THE AUTHOR. 



Dee. 1826. 
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%* ii flkqf, iMrftapfy ht meeeêêory <o itofo #A«tf apúrtkm t^ iht 
fttuni mdwme apfeand, mme ttme ago, in a feriodieal fmbli- 
catiêM» 
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ERRATA. 

Page 101, line 17, /«r beneath hiniy reai beiieaUi them. 

„ 904, „ 18y ftr MoraTÍa^ nmi Bsfaria. 

t, 9t0y f^ 18, /«r Oaayn* riad Onayo. 
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CHAPTER I. 



^' A wet sheet and a flowing sea, 
A wind that follows fast, 
And fills the white and rofltling sail, 

And bends the gallant maat; 
And bends the gallant mast, my boys, 

Wiiiie, like the eagle, free, 
Away the good sliip fiies, and leayes 
Old England on the lee." 

AUan Cumungham* 



Ws sailed from Graveseiid, for Barbadoes, on 
a fine aftemoon, in ihe snmmer of 18—. The 
Gondola, as trim a brig as was ever laimched, 
had good accommodations, and tbe captain had 
no reason to complain of a want of passengers; 
there were» jndeed, thirteen, independent of 

B 



2 THE 60NDOLA. 

myself, and with them I shall presently endeavour 
to make my reader acquainted. It was a beautiful 
bnt melancholy sight to me when the rays of the 
setting sun seemed to point, as with golden 
fingers, to the receding hills, which 1 imagined I 
was gazing upon for the last time ; and then came 
thoughts of those whom I had left behind, and 
forebodings and tears. The captain perceived my 
emotion, and, clapping me on the shoulder witb 
his hard rough hand, said, in as kindly a voice as 
he was master of, ** Come, come> my good lad! 
never fret about leaving England, there's as green 
and pleasant a shore on the other side of this 
ocean, and you*U say so wben you see it» or I am 
much mistaken." 

He litde thought that it was not alone the hills» 
the YiEilleys, and the waters» that made me regrel 
leaving my country, and that there were other 
ties, which my absence for a time had broken, and 
socíal delightSy which I had been the means of 
intermptii^. Ashamed, however, of what I then 
tiiought aweakness» I attempted to rally my spirits, 
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aoá enteredinto conversation wíth a young Irish- 
man, with whom Ihad becomefamiliarfrom having 
lived for two or three days at the same botel, in 
Gravesend, before the arrival of our captain. He 
waB about twenty jears of age, prond, choleric, 
and impatient, but, at the samc tirae, obliging', 
forgiving, and warm-hearted. I was of hÍ9 own 
age, and we no sooner met thao we were friends. 
To him, therefore, for the first day or two, I 
chiefty directed my discourse, but, after a short 
time, the whole of the passengers, although several 
were of extremely opposite tempers and habits, 
became as cordial towards each other as if they 
had all beeo members of one family. It would 
tire the patience of the reader were I to describe 
them successively, like a row of kings io tbe 
History c^ England ; to avoid wiiich I shall intro- 
dnce them by degrees, as cbance or inclination 
may determine. We had been for some days at 
sea, and were stttíng over our wine, after dÍDDer, 
when Mr. Rolison, a niiddle-aged, gentlemanly- 
looking personage, an inimitable trencherman, and 



J 
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not to be depised on the 8Gore of bibacity, sug- 
gested, •• a plan for enli?ening tbe Yoyage, that 
racb fthonld recoont bis adventares, or contribnte 
in flome way to tbe amnsement of the otbers. As 
cardsy dranf^ts, and cbess, began to annoy rather 
than please ub, we all cheerfully ageed to bis 
proposaly aDd, baving yoted him into the chair, 
and bonnd onrselves to consider him a kind of rey 
ahêoluto, we awaited the resnlt with no litde 
cuiiosity. His first call was upon a yonng man» 
apparently abont thirty» of a very prepossessing, 
bnt pale and melancholy appearance. He was a 
poety and grief and ilhiess had banished the hues 
of youth from his cbeek, but his eye was occa- 
sionally Ughted np by the force of his own con- 

ceptionSy ánd showed, ^"^^^ ú^ its wreck, what a 
goodly vessel had beep broken up. A faint flush 
stole across his countenance as the eyes of the 
company tumed upon him. *' Come» (said the 
chairman, smiling,) you must give us something, 
for I am despotic here. If you have nothing of 
your own, let us hear an extract or two from 
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those oltl letters you were poring over the whole 
of the morning. You need not mention names, 
and, of course, there will be no harm done." 



I 



At tbis ailusion to tiis moniiiig's employment, 
the poet seemed rather coufused; but suddeolj, 
as if the cfaairman, by mere chance, had helped 
him to a subject, he bowed in acquiescence, and 
commenced speakiog in praise of 

"*' OLD LETTEHS. 

<»■ 

" I kiiow of noth'mg (said he) more calculated 
to brÍDg back the nearly-faded dreams of our 
youth, the almost-obliterated scenes and passions 
of our boyhood, aud to recall the brightest aud 
best associations of those days. 



' When the youag blaod ran ríot in the veins, and 
BQyhood made ub Banguine' — 

Dothing that more readily conjures up the altemate 
joys and sorrows of malurer years, the fluctuating 
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YÍsioiis that have floated before the restless imagi- 
nationy in times gone by, aod the breathing fonns 
and inanimate objeots that wonnd themseWes 
aroond oor hearts, and became akhost necessary 
,to our existence» than the pemsal of old letters. 
They are the memorials of attachment, the records 
of BiSecúon, the speaking-trumpets throngh which 
tbose whom we esteem hail us from afar; they 
seem hallowed by the brother^s grasp» the 
sister's kissy the father's blessing, and the mother^s 
love. When we look on them, the friends, whom 
dreary seas and distant leagues divide írom us, 
are again in our presence; we see their cordial 
looks, and hear their gladdening voices once more. 
The paper has a tongue in every character, it 
contains a language in its very silentneiss. They 
speak to the souls of men like a voice from the 
grave, and are the links of that chain which 
connects with the hearts and sympathies of the 
living an evergreen remembrance of the dead. I 
have one at this moment before me, which 
(although time has in a degree softened the regrét 
I felt at the loss of him who penned it) I dare 
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scarcely look iipon, It calla back too forcibly to 
niy remerabrance its Boble-minded autfaor — tfae 
treasured friend of my earliest and happiest days — 
the sborer of my puerile hut innocent joys. I 
tfaink of him as he then was, the free — the spirited 
— the gay — the welcome guest in every circle, 
where kind feeling; had its weight, or frankness 
and faonesty had inEluence ; and in an instant 
comes the thought of what fae now is, and pale 
and gfaastly images of deatb are hovering round 
me. I see him, whom I loved, and prízed, and 
honourcd, shrunk into poor and wasting ashes, I 
mark a stranger closing his lids — a stranger follov- 
ing him to the grave — and I cannot trust myself 
again to open his last letter. It was written but a 
sbort time before he fell a victim to the yeUow 
fever, in tbe West Indies, and told me, in the 
feeling language of Moore, that 



" On hearing of his death, I wrofe some stanzas, 
which I have proserved — uot ouí of any prlde in 
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the Terses tbeiiiBelves, bat as a token of esteem 
forhimtowliomthey wereaddrefuied, andasatnie 
transcript of my feelinga at the time thëy wero 
eomposed. I make no apology for recitíiig them« 
To thofle who have never loyed, nor lost a fnend^ 
they will appear trivial and of little worth ; but 
those who have cheri«hed and been bereft of some 
object of tendemess wili recnr to thelr owii 
feelings ; and, althoDgh they may not be able to 
praÍBe the poetry, will sympathise with, and do 
jnstice to the sincerity of my attachment and 



STANZAS. 

Farewell! farewell! for thee arife 
The bitter tiioai^ti that pan not o'er ; 

Ánd friendflliip's tearsy and friendahip's sigfaB, 
Can nerer reach thee more ; 

For thoii art dead, aad att are yain 

To call thee back to earth again. 

And thon liast died where strangers' feet 
Alone towards thy grave ceidd bend ; 

And that last dntjy sad, bnt swísety 
Has not been destined for thy friend i 
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H« was not near to calm thy snuurt, 
Aad prefls thee to his bleeding heart. 

He was not near, in that dark hour 

When Reason fled her mined shrine, 
To soothe with Pity's gentle power, 

And miagle his faint sighs with thine ; 
And ponr tlie parting tear to thee, 
As pledge of his fidelity. 

He was not near when thoa wert bome 

By others to thy parent eartíiy 
To think of former days, and moum, 

In silence, o'er departed worth ; 
And seek thy cold and cheerless bed, 
And breathe a blessing for the dead« 

Destroying Death! thoa hast one link 
That bonnd me in this world's frail chain : 

And now I stand on life*s rongh brink» 
like one whose heart is cleft in twain; 

Saye that, at times, a thought wiU steal 

To tell me that it stiii can feel. 

Oh! what delights, what pleasant honrsy 

In wiiich all joys were wont to blend, 
Have faded now — and all Hope's flowers 
. Ha¥e withered with my youthfal friónd. 

b3 
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Thou feerit no pain within the tomW 
Tïê thein alone who weep thy doom. 

Long wilt thou be the eheriah'd theme 
Of all their fondness — all their praiBe; 

In daily thonf^t and nightly dream, 
In crowded halls and lonely wayi ; 

And they will hallow erery Bcene 

Where thoa in joyooB yonth hast been. 

Theirs Í8 the grief that cannot die, 
And in their hearts will be the strife 

That moBt remain with memory, 
Uncancelled from the book of life. 

Their breaets will be the moumful ums 

Where sorrow's incense eyer bums. 

" But there are other lêtters the perusal of 
whicb makes as feel as if revertÍDg from the winter 
of the present to the spríng-time of tbe past These 
are from friends whom we bave long known and 
whose society we still enjoy. There is a charm in 
contrasting the sentiments of their yoath with 
those of a riper age, or, rather, in tracing the 
course of their ideas to their fuU developement ; 
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fdr it !s seldora that the feeliags we entertaÍR ÍQ 
the early part of our lives eiitireiy change— they 
merely expand, as the full-grown tree proceeds 
from the shoot, or the flower from the bnd. We 
love to turn from tbe formalities and cold polife- 
nesB of the world to the " Dear Tom " or " Dear 
Dick " at the head of such letters. There is some- 
thing touchÍBg about it — something that awakens 
a friendly warmth in the beart. It is sbaking the 
baod by proxy — a vicarioDs " good morrow." 
ï havB a whole packet of letters from my friend 

G- , and there is scarcely a dash or a comma 

in them that is not characteriatic of the man, 
Every word bears the impress of freedom — the 
true currenie calamo stamp. He ia the most 
coDTÍvial of letter-writers — the heartiest of epia- 

tlers. Then there is N , who aiways seems 

to bear in miud that it is " better to be brief than 
tedious," for it must indeed be an importaut 
subject that would elicit from bim more tlian three 
: nor hath his ríb a whít more of the cacoelhes 
gcr^Tidi ahont her." 
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'' I beg paidon (Mid the chairmaD) for the 
ioterraption» bat one wotild almost suppose they 
were the hero and heroine of an aneodote I re- 
member somewhere to have heard, of a gentleman 
who, by mere chanoe, strolled into a coffee-honse, 
where he met with a ca^ain c^ his acquuntance 
on the point of ésSKBgio New York, and firom 
whom he received an invitation to accompany him. 
This he accepted, taking care, however, to inform 
hÍB wife of it, which he did in these terms: — 

< Dear Wife, 

* I am going to Ameríca. 

* YoarSf trnly.' 

** Her answer was not at all inferior either in 
lacoDÍsm or tendemess : 

< DeAR HUSBANDy 

* A pleajNuit Toyage. 

' Youn, &c' " 

The poet smiled and continued : ** There are^ 
again^ other letters» differing, in character, from 
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all I have mentioned— fra^ents saved from the 
wreck of early love — reliques of spjril^buoyinj 
hopeS— remembrancers of joy. They, perchance, 
remiud us Ihat that love has set in tears — that those 
hopes were cnielly blighted — that our joy is fled 
for ever. When we look on them we seem lo 
feel that 



*' We fancy ourselves the adopted of Misery — 
Care's lone inberitora. The bloom has passed 
away from our lives. But a letter which I re- 
ceived from one whom I knew a few years ago, 
on the subject of which I bave been speaking, will 
better express my meaning." The poet went to 
his writing-desk, and rctumed with two papers, 
and commenced reading: ' I have (says my friend, 
in his first lelter) but one written token of her 
whom I loved in my youth. It is one of consola- 
tjon, and yet of sorrow, for I received it on the 
evening after we had parted for ever. If you 
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will listen to the story of my love, you will not 
feel sorprised that tbe sigbt of thís letter shoold 
even now fill me with emotíons which I cannot, 
and woold not control.* I wrote to him, ex- 
pressing my anxiety to become aoqoainted wíth 
his history» and received, a short time afterwards, 
tbe foUowing : 

** * It was on a beaoúful July evening that I 
wandered from tbe small but romantic yiDage of 

R , in tbe soutb of France. I tumed from 

the bigh road and struck into a retired and shel- 
tered path. As I strolled onwards, tbe last famt 
strcak of twiiigbt disappeared, and tbe shadows 
from tbe trees tbrew an air of gloom over the fiMse 
of tbe sceue, wbicb gave it donble intnest in my 
oyos, After roaming for some time» I at length 
roachod the extremity of tbe patb, and behdd— 
nol A bowor nor temple» with a shrine of flowm 
to whicb tbe winds pay bomagey — nottheootof 
humble Indnstry» wítb its woodbined firont and 
o.hoorfiil hearth» and smiling faces, whbh my bnsy 
UnagiiiAtion had pictoied» — b«t a soKtarir moimd 
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of earth, strewed with a few sweet flowers. At 
oiie end was the frágment of a simple cross, and 
at the other a wild rose-tree, bearïng neither flower 
nor blossom, nor bud, nor leaf. It was, as I after- 
wards heard, the ^ve of a young soldier, who 
had bome, bravely and bonourably, the dangers and 
toils of many battles ; but the faithlessness of the 
maideD he loved subdued the spirit which never 
bowed before, — he died broken-hearted, aud left 
none to weep for him, save an aged raother, whoae 
palsied liands had gathered the scattered flowers 
that I aaw on his grave, — ihey were the first, the 
last sbe ever placed there, for she died whilst 
strewing them. The rose-tree was supposed, by 
the peasantry of the place, to have been secretly 
planted by the maideu who deserted him, as it 
uever bloomed, although many flowers uear it 
were iu all the pride of fresbness and beauty. 
How could the roses bloom upon his grave, wheu 
plantcd by ber hand who had blighted the rose of 
hope in his beart! tbat heart which proved how 
well it loved by dying whea she smote it. 



16 THB OONDOLA» 

'' ' On a tnddeD the moon, that fair and nmeleM 
qNrit, who haants the sky at night^ raie ín her 
beauty. The winds gave a last righ to the flowers 
and died npon them. The birds had gone to their 
resty — the graashopper chirped 

** One good-ni|^t carol more," . 

and all was silent, — silent as the grave near which 
I stood. I seated myself beside the broken cross, 
and gazed with mingled sensations on the scene 
around me, and the moon which silvered it; when 
the Yoice of the nightingale, and another, still 
sweeter, roosed me from my reverie, — Henriette 
stood before me, without my having heard 

'* The music of her footstepa on my spirits." 

Henriette had the kindest heart and the finest 
eyes of any girl I ever knew; — her voice stole 
o'er the mind like a spirit of Hope, — the most 
simple word became music when she uttered it. 

'^ TwaB whispered balffly^'twas suiuihiiie spoken," 
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aaá a smíle eTer Ungered arouad her lip, as tf 
eDamoared of its ruby haunt : she was, indeed, a 
joyous-hearted creature, and Beldom sighed; or, 
if ahe did, it was Ibr my sorrows, aud not faer own. 
We wandered bomeward:— I scarcely felt her 
arm within my own, except at times when the 
shadow of some lofty tree or passing cloud alarmed 
her, and then she drew nearer to my side. Once, 
indeed, her lips came so close to mine, that I 
conld Dot choose but prcss ihem. A kiss was not 
thought so great an oSénce in Frauce as in £ng- 
land, — thus she was not very attgry; but I re- 
marked that she did not shrínk from the shadows 
as before. 



" ' We reached her father's resldence, which was 

situated at the extremity of the viUage of R , 

and I could not help noticing thut Heoríette ap- 
peared paier than usual, and that her faand trembled 
as she took the glass of Burguudy I presented to 
her. We had bitherto lived as brother and sister, 
guilelessly and happily together ; but the kiss of 
that night had betrayed the state of my heart. 
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She grew not less kind, bat less famíliar towards 
me, and I cannot say that it g^eved me ; for, in 
my situation, it was a sin to love her. I was a 
poor boy, and had neither father nor mother to 
whom I could confide my pnny cares. I had been 
leffc almost alone in the world, and the world 
seemed nnkind tome; — bnt, no! no! there were 
iK>me few hearts that loved me the better for my 
misfortunes, and strove to soothe my wounded 
spirit with sweet words and smiles, and hopes of 
happier days. T inherited a small but suiBScient 
patrímony from my father, who appointed Mr. 

C , a merchant then residing in London, 

my guardian. He was a strictly honourable, but 
severe and money-getting man, and this, at times, 
caused him to be harsh to the sensitive child, 
wfaose disposition so widely differed from his own ; 
for even in my tenderest years I was subject to 
fits of despondency, especially when I saw other 
ohildren, of ,my own age^ passing their summer 
days (for with them the whole year seemed sum- 
mer) beneath the smiles and happy eyes of their 
parents. He might have weaned me from my 
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wayward melaDcholy, but cbose the wfong means. 
A kiiid word from his lips was all that was re- 
quired, — but that he never gave. It happeaed 

that M. de P , a French geDtlemaD, from 

whom he had, some years before, received maoj 
friendly services dnrÍDg a ahort stay in France, 
arrived with his only daughter in London, and 

took up his residence at the honse of Mr. C . 

I was then nearly eleven years of age : M. de 
F conceived aa interest for me, and offered 

to take me to Frauce. My guardiau did not 
regret that I was about to ([uit him, and instantly 
accepted the oíTer; yet, at parling, (although he 
had Dever before shown any alTectioD towarda 
me,) I think he was moved, for he strelched out 
hÍ9 hand to me, aud my tears fell upon it aa I 
kissed it. He seemcd confused, — perbaps, I 
might say, abaahed. He waá doubtless surprised 
I could grieve at leaving him ; but, at that mu- 
ment, all his stern treutment and unk.iudDess were 
obliterated from my miud, and I remerabered only 
tbe good that he had doue me. In such feelings 
the child is richer than the man, The kuowledge 
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of tke world which we obtoin in maÉuer yeani, 
Imt too fireqoeotly stífles, if it doee not entifelj 
tmbdne tbem ; and, in proportion at it caHe to UfiBt 
the donnant energies of tke nndentuding, deadeDB 
the kindUer «entimentji and puer Tirtnet of the 
heart 

** ' We arrived in France. Henriette, the 

daoghter of M. de P , was abont two yeaiB 

my elder, and beantiful 



KHffed by the lMr«Uh of liay. 



She was of the liveliest di^sition in the world^ 
aodf by degrees» her sweet smile taught me cheer- 
fuhiess. We played together — we leamed toge- 
ther — we wept together : our sports, and studies^ 
and tears were in communion. As I advanced in 
years I felt how dangerous her presence became^ 

yet had not the power to fly from it. M. de P. 

was wealthy, and his daugfater the sole heiress to 
his fortune. I scomed to wrong my benefactor by 
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begniling the affectioDS of his loTcly and ÍDDocent 
child, for I knew that all his hopes were centred in 
her, and I couid not, if a world had been my re- 
compense, have desfroyed them. I once hinted 
mj wish of returning to my g^uardian, but he 
would not lísten to it. I was Ihus compelled stÍU 
to hear the too-fascinating voice, and meet Ihe 
glances of the beautiful dark eyes of Henriette. 

I attained my etghteenth year. M. de P re- 

tired to his chateaa, near the village of R , 

where we had resided hat two days when I took the 
evening ramhle which I have already described. 
From that time we were less together, for she read 
my feelings, and, if she did not love, I am sure she 
pitied me. A fewmonths afterwards the young Count 
de B— — came on a visit. He saw, and loved, 
Henriette. If any living being deserved Henriefte, 

it was tbe young Count de B , for he not only 

inherited the title of nobility, buf, also, every 
quaUfication of the head and heart that is calculated 
to adorn it; yet, I tbought — but this, perhaps, 
was vaiu'ty — that she received his addresses more 
for her father's sake than for lier own. 
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On the moniing thát she was to leave the cha- 
tem, to accompany her father and the Count to 
París, I was confined to my room by indispositioa. 
A gentle tap at the door told me that Henriette 
iras come to bid me adien, — and for ever! I 
trembled» and the palses of my heart seemed to 
pause. She entered. The paleness of my cheeks 
appeared to startle her. '' I am afraid you are 
not well, Charles !'' she uttered, feebly, — and took 
my hand. ** Charles," she added, ^' I am come 
on a moumful errand : — we must part — perhaps, 

for ever ! — and" she burst into tears ; but sud- 

denly, as if recoUecting herself, tumed away to 
conoeal them; then, assuming a more composed 
air, she continued : " I.know and admire your 
feelings ; and^ were I allowed to follow my own, 
I — ^but it is a sin to think of it now. No i" (added 
sbe, with more firmness^) '' we must part ! Forget 
that you ever knew Henriette. But, no ! no 1 I 
do not ask that: — think of her sometimes — but 
think of her as a sister — a sister who has always 
loved you, Charles. Seek among your own coun- 
trywomen one ^ who will make your days, and 
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veeks, aDd years pass as a dream of fairy. Fare- 
weïl ! my father (sbe vas (oo kind to say her 
lover) awaits me." She pressed Uer lips, for 
the last time, againat my burning foreliead, and 
rushed out of the chamber. I sat, for a momeut, 
wtlhout the power to speak or even thÍQk,— my 
sense of feeling, as well as bappiness, had fled 
with Henriette. -tn 



' Strack lo the bearl, and mDlioiilegB wil 
An unobservanl, rpckless maii, I Kaíe, 
And heard not — apake not — thought □< 



" ' On a sadden, the sound of carriage-wlieela 
aronsed me from my stupor. I was too weak to 
walk, but contrived to crawl on my hands and 
knees to the window which overlooked the street, 
and supported myself by clinging to the comice- 
work at fhe side, Henriette advanced to the car- 
riage — one foot was already on the step — she 
turned, and, as if iavoluntarily, looked towards 
flie window of my apartment, but, on seeing me, 
hurried, tremblingly, into the coach, and our eyes 
never met again. M. de P and the Conut 
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ée B foUowed : the door wm elooed — the 

postflioB droTe off— and Henriette was hwt to me 
for ever ! ^ I foDowed the carriage with my eyes 
imtil it tamed the comer of the street, and» at 
leogdi, totalfy diflappeared« Tbe few wrmaining 
energies whieh that moment of trial had calledinto 
pbrf now forso<A me, and I sank into a ataie of 
ntter helplenness and exhanstion both of body and 
mind. Henriette was dead to me ; and I was 
again in the wortd, wretcfaed, firiendle», and 
alone. Tbe letter wfaich I received firom her on 
the day snbseqnent to faer departore is to me, d- 
temately» a sooroe of pleasnre and pain : — ^in my 
faappier moments it makes me melancfaoly ; in sor- 
ro?r it Í8 a comfort. I have preserved it for many 
yearSy and, come wfaat wiU, it shall go down to 
ihe grave with me.' ^ 

Tfaere were two very pretty yonng ladies and 
tfaeir mother present, all of wfaom, if cambric 
faandkercfaiefs be admitted in eTÍdence, compas- 
sionated tfaé poet's friend sincerely ; fae^ faoweYer» 
witboat regarding them, and apparently wrapped 
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up ÍD his owD thougbts and feeUngs, quitted hie 
seat at tbe table and vent upon deck. 

Amongst our companj ve had one gentleman, 
a Mr. Jones, vhose whole conversation consisted 
of commoD-place expressions from the news- 
papers, hackneyed senteuces from the poets, and 
scraps of cant and igDorance trom the crïticisms 
of the day. No sooner bad the poet left tbe 
cabÍD than he ejaculated, " The course of true 
loTe never did run smooth ;" and was proceedÍDg 
to give some fiirther specimens of his orïginatity, 
wheu be was interrupted by thc elderly lady, who 
declared, " tbat, for her part, sbe tbougbt the 
poor young poet bimself was dying for Ioto." 

" Love! (said my Irïsb friend, ateaUng a tender 
and sigoiflcant glance at the youngest daugbter,) 
love is too gentle a visitant to kiU; like mercy. 



" Ay, I know what you wonld say, (cried Mr, 
Jooea,) it blesseth him that gives, and him that 
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lakes." Now tUs was fioe euetly wimt the o&er 
meant to have added ; hmt, as he did not wiali to 
be overwhelmed with trite obsenratioiis» he bowed f 
io tokoD of aMent, and was nlent. 

** Wkjf sQTeljy BÍTy (resumed the lady,) neith» 
yoa nor Mr. Jones wiU deny that sndi things do 
often happen ; and, if this be the case, it may be 
the fate of the gentleman who has jost left os, as 
weH as of anybody else." 

^' Undoabtediy» madam, (answered 0*D.) bnt 
it is a point on which I am rather scepticd. The 
amonnt of victims offered np on the shrine of 
Cnpid I beHeve to be greatly exaggerated." 

'' WeUy (said the lady, smiUng,) I wiU not 
attempt to convince you ; bnt, pray, Mr. Jones, 
wbat is yonr opinion respeciíng dying for iove.^ 



€t 



Why, reaUy, madam, (repUed Mr. Jones,) 
I — I— that is — I consider it to be ^ a custom 
more honoured in the breach than the observance." 
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The compaoy smiled ; aad Mr. Jones followed 
their example ; but it struck me tbat he had littte 
reasoD for so doing'. 

" Come, madam, (aaid the cbairman, good. 
humouredly,) you bave uot asked me what I 
thiak of tbe subject : au old man may have his 
opioion in love-matters as well as the youDg;er 

ones." 

" Certainly, sir, and I Bbonld feel most happy 
in hearing yoors, for Dsither of these f entlemen 
seems willing to oblige me." 

The two gentlemen (to use a parliamentary 
phrase) explaioed ; and the cboirman conunenced 
as follows ;— 

" Dying for love, madam, appears to me a 

very silly thing ; it answers no good eod what- 

soever. It is poetical, romantic, perhaps immor- 

talizing ; but, nevertheleas, it is silly, and often- 

c 2 
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times exceedingly inconyenient. I have been 
pretty near it myself. áx or seven time.. bnt. 
thanks to my obstinacy, (for wldchy indeed» I 
ought to be thankfuly seeing I possess a veiy con- 
siderable portion of. that onyielding essence») I 
baye contrived to keep death from the door, and 
despair from the sanctoary of my thonghts. I 
cannot, in fact, believe that hálf of those who 
have the credit (Jshould say c&credit) of dyiog 
for love, have deserved it. A man fixes his 
affections on a piece of cold beanty — a morsel of 
stony perfection — or on one far above him in rank 
and fortune — or an equal, who has, onfortunately, 
a lover whom she prefers. Well! he becomes 
melancholy, takes cold upon it, and dies. But 
his proves nothing; he might have died if his 
passion had been returned, or if he had never loved 

at all. The fate of my friend R is a case in 

point. He was deeply enamonred of a very 
beautifui but adamantine lady, and, as a matter 
of course, grew very low-spirited and veiy 
miserable. He did not long survive; and, as 
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another matter of course, it was gíven oat ihat he 
died for love. 



" As the world seemed to think it sonnded 
better than sayiiig that his death was occaaioned 
by drinkÍDg cold water, immediately after walking 
ten miles under a buming san, I did not contra- 
dict tfae report, although I had good grounds for 
so doing, and it became very generally believed. 
Some aver that Leander died of love, ' because, 
(say they,) if Hero had not been on the other side 
of the Hellespont, he would oot have been 
drowned— nrja/, he died for love.'" 

" These are your primary-canse-men ! your 
wholesaJe dednction-mongers ! Now I am a lain- 
spoken fellow, and more apt to draw natnral than 
romantic conclusions — argal, I say he died of Iho 
cramp, or from being carried away by the rapidity 
of the stream ; although I know, at the same time, 
that this is not the current opinion. I am do 
poet, and, tberefore, take no poetic li 
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romantíc do; and I am quite williiig to let commoD 
861186 decide between ii8. Let me not, bowever, 
be misonderstood; I argue not on tbe impo88Í- 
bSityy but on tbe foily and inconsistenoy of dying 
for loT6« That ít bas occa8Íonally bappened I am 
well aware. I remember Marian T— — , wben 
8be wa8 a8 lovely and lively a girl a8 ever laid a 
bloabing cbeek on a 8nowy pillow, and sank into 
dreanu of innocence and joy. I remember ber, 
tooy wben tbe rose was fading from ber cbeek, 
and 8olaGe and bappiness bad yanished for ever 
fhmi ber forsaken beart. There waa tbe inq>re8a 
of Uigbted bope upon ber brow — tbe record of á 
villain's faithíi]lne88 npon her sunken cheek; her 
eye told of long snfferingy and her constant but 
mefamcboly 8mile evinoed bow patiently 8be en- 
dured it. Day by day tbe bue of mortaUty waxed 
faiater and fainter; hes beautiful form wasted 
away^ and 8be became at last like a spirit of 
beaven dwelling among, but scarcely bolding 
eommonion with, tbe sons and daughters of the 
earth." 



THB GONDOLA, Jl 

The latter part of her llfe seemed an abstrac- 
tion, — a dream, — an unconsciousness of what waa 

passing arouad her. The sister of S (of 

S , who had broken the vows that were 

pledged with such seemiog fídelity to Marian) 
abhorred her brother's perfidy, and was fonder 
than ever of the poor beart-brobeD girl. She sin- 
cerely pitied her, — 

" FoT ptíea rennetb lons iti geotil beita," 

and sought, by every means ia her power, to 
revive ber past energies, and recall her to lost 
happiness and peace. But it was too late; 
althoagh she complained not, her spirit was broken 
for ever : and in the effort of raisiog herself to 
give a last kiss to her frieud, she aank back and 
died without a struggle or a sigh. 



" There were some lines in a periodic^ work, 
shortly after her death, evidently written by s 
persoii acquainted with the partica, whicb, I think, 
may not impropcrly be introduced here. 
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TO O-^ S. 



There's a stAin an thee that can nerer iade, 

Thongh bathed in the mistt of f atare years ; 
And thii worU will be bnt a world.of ahade» 

Of fonowy and angviah, and bitter teara. 
Thon liaft ieen a flow'ret pine away» 

Thaty lored by thee, woold haTe bloMoia'd íair; 
And thon shalt meet with a wone decay» 

And wither and die in thy •ool's despair. 

Like the •animer'a breath waa the gentle tale, 

With which thon.told'ft of thy loye and tmth ; 
Bnt thy falsehood came» like the wintry gale» 

And blighted the flower in early yontfa. 
It has rank to eartii, bat nor tear myr sigh 

Has é'er betrayed thy boeom's pahi ; 
Yet a day will come when thoa woald'at die 

To call it back from the graye again. 

Had'M thoa cherith'd it with the smile that won 

Its fadeleM loye in spring's blooming hoor ; 
Had thy loye beam'd o'er it like the sun, 

Whose rays are life to the drooping flow'r ; — 
It had still been fair, and thoa had'st now 

Been calm as the lake that sleeps in rest ; 
Bnt the ray of joy shall ne'er lighl thy brow, 

Kor pleasare dwell in thy lonely breaat 
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For tlie lorelï one, nhom IhoD left'st roilorn, 

A deep latDcDt sball be ; 
But no heart wiU Bigh, asd uo boBom mouni, 

And Do ejB e'er weep for thee. 
Thim wilt pasa Bnay to the lealniB of Denth, 

In solitnde aod gloom, 
And a carse nill cling to tb; parting breath, 

A» anful as thy doom. 

" But this and a few other extreme cases I 
consider m mere exceptions to my general rule. 
Now, supposing as I have said before, that a man 
doats upoQ a beanty without a heart, what, in the 
nanie of reason, should induce him to die for oue 
who does not care a rusb for himï There may be 
others who would have more feeling aod less 
coquetry, with ([uite as many personal charms. 
Or, supposing that he ía attached to one far above 
him, either in fortune or rank, or in both; what 
tben ! must he tberefore waste away, and become 
tbe mere shadow of him^elf ! A cbild may long 
to catch a star as he does a butterfly, or to turn 
the sun round as be is accustomed to tum his 
hoop, but bis non-success would not, as nurses 
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call it, ' be tiie deaúi of faim/ Agaiii: let us 
imagine that a maii places his affectioiis on an 
equal, and that she has a stronger yearaing 
towards another; still, I say, there b no harm 
done ; let him think (as I sbonld do) that there 
may be other fismales "with qirite as mny oi^ard 
attFBctions and more discemment. I have no 
Dotion of dying to [diease any one. I have had too 
mwA trovbie te suf^srt existenoe im tídnk «f laying 
a «down npon svoh gronsds, and I shoald deem it 
qvite enongh to perish fbr tiie sake of ene wfao xeaHy 
loved me : for one who did not Ishoidd fae sorry to 
lafferasnigle twingeof theifaemnatismorthehmi- 
ÍNigo. Iliaveread of a maBwfao actaalty&nciedlie 
was fedÍDg away, ' a yictim to tbe tender passion/ 
'bnl wbo afterwords disco^ered that bis oomfdaiot 
wm caused by abstaining too 9oDg 6Nm h\s 
necessary food. Tbis was a sad fall ftom <the 
drawing-room-window of romanoe intoiihe area of 
common sense and real Ufe ; biit fae was forced to 
make the best of it; so he took fais meak oftener, 
and tiiought iio more about it. He afterwaids 
actually became a stritor to another, was marned. 
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and now, I have do doubt, thinks just as I Jo on 
the subject of áyiag for love. 

" Ere I part with you, ' my hearers alU' talte 
Dotice of these my last words and farewell direc- 
tions, which I give in sÍDcerity of heart, and out 
of anxiety for your welfare. Ye who have never 
been íd love, but who are approaohÍDg insensibly 
towards it — Corydons of sixteen — Apollines im- 
berbês come home for tbe holidays! take heed'. 
ye are entering on a littie-knowD and perllons sea : 
look to your bark lest she founder; bring' her 
bead rouDd, aiid scud away befare the wind ÍQto 
the port of iDdifference. There is danger íd the 
very sereoity that sleeps upoD tho waves ; there is 
faithlessness in the hghtest breath tbat curls tbem. 
Ye who are in love — ye who are ahready on the 
deceitful ocean — lísteu to me ! louk out for squalls ! 
beware of hurricanesl bave a caro of approaching 
storms ! there may be an cueniy's sbip nearer than 
you wot of! just give a salute, aud sheer 
BacholorB' Harbour. Aud ye, the last aud most 
pitiuble class of all— ye, who faucy yourseb 
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dyÍDg for lovei make a tack! abont ship! and, 
aboye all, keep plenty of good wÍDe a-board ; so 
that| where a sigh is rising in the throat, you may 
choke it with a bomper; and in case of tears 
flowing, depend upon it that port will prove the 
best eye-water." 

As he condudedy the lady began to expatiate 
in favour of her own particular views of ihe 
subject, and to eiíaminey like a criticy the preten- 
sions of her adversary» when the poet re-entered 
the cabin, and she instantly changed the con- 
versation. 
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" Why, thou rttscal, 

To tell me these impoflaibililies," — Miuringer. 



L 



Wb had tfaree foreig'iiers ou board, tíz. an old 
German doctor, his nephew, and a Dutch planter. 
The firat of these was a tall, portiy man, with a 
round good-natured-looking face, a thicldy-pow- 
dered head, and most formidable plaited pigtail ; 
he spoke the English language imperfectly, but 
made up for a want of words by a laudable super- 
abundance of action, aud became extremely vefae- 
ment at times, when he met witfa any opposition in 
argument. This, however, only occurred before 
diuner, for he was never out of humour after fae 
faad regaled. From tbe moment that his knife and 
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fork were securely in his grasp untíl the cloBe of 
his repast, he spoke not a s^Uable, bnt his natore 
seemed nndergoing a gradual process of tmproTe- 
ment, and he generally became as loquacious and 
as full of vívacity as aoj amoogst us. 

Hls nephew, havii^ resided a long while in 
£nglaud, spoke the language fluently. He was a 
good-lookíng, iutelligent young man, of rather a 
romantic turn, and delighted in the wild and super- 
Daturol legends of his father-land. 

Tfae president, íirst tapping the tabie with a 
fork-screw, to enforce sileuce and attention, called 
upon the young German, who immediately rcJated 
the adventures of 

K&llL, AND HIS HORSE NICOLAUS, 

A young German, who was serving his time lo 
» jeweller, at Magdcburg, was allowed by his 
master, in the third year of his apprenticesbip, to 
go tu Bruuswick, lu see his parents. That he 



THE GQNDOLA. 



*) 



mig;bt efTect this with comfort to himaetl', QDd in a 
way vroTthj oí the aasistaDt of a respectable trades- 
mao aud pubUc fauctionary of Magdeburg, his 
master lent tiijn ooe of his own borses, aud pro- 
vided him witb mouey ; whilst the old cook, with 
whom he was a great favouríte, filled his wallet 
with all the daiuties that she could lay ber haudB 
upoD, and gave him sundry well-meauiug hiuts aod 
admonitioDS, touching; the temptations that awaited 
hím in BruDswick. It was oo the moriiÍD;§; of 
MidEummer-day, in the year 1630, tbat he arose 
at six o'clock, lighted bis travellÍDg'pipe, and 
raounted the steed, wbicb bj no meass seemed to 
sympathize witb his rider in the pleasure to be 
derived from the prospect of a long journey. He 
was, in truth, a sluggish beast, over-fed and under- 
worked, aiid apparently upon such good lerms 
with himself tbat, when he took anything into bis 
head, the whip was of no avail, and the spur, 
however maDfntly applied, could not drive him 
from his purpose. He was so íat, that Korl, 
although a baudsomB stripUng;, looked, with lús 
legs sticking out íilioost at rigbt augles, like a Y 
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taraed upside down. '' The devil take thee on 
our joiiniey, (said Karl,) if thou goest not morQ 
speedily than at present. Wonld I had all the 
money that has been expended on thee in the 
article of whips ; tmly with that I migfat bny a 
better animal than thon art, or hast been, or ever 
wilt be." As he concluded his petalant, bnt, 
nnder all the circomstances, excnsable harang^e, 
Nicolaus (for that was his horse's name) shook his 
head, and gave two or three most significant neigfas, 
whicfa seemed pretty much the same as ** Hold 
thy peace, and speak not of- that whicfa tfaou un- 
derstandest not ! Assuredly I am tfae best judge 
of what pace is most proper for me and adyisable 
for tfaee ; I am come to years of discretion, and 
sfaall take especial care of tfay neck and my own 
faealtfa and comfortP Well, on tfaey jogged, 
eyery now and tfaen renewing tfais kind of con- 
versationy wfaicfa always ended in tfae same manner. 
About tfaree o'clock in tfaé afternoon, Karl, to tfae 
entire satisfaction of Nicolaus^ aligfated at tfae 
Tfaree Golden Bottles, a small herberge, or public- 
faouse, situated at tfae extremity of a faamlet, ré- 
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pleoisbeij his meerschavm, and seated himself íd a 
room set apart for the more respectable visitors of 
this notable houso ai eiitertainment, on the outsíde 
of vbích hung a board, whose crooked letters 
itidicated to travellers that 



' Borses tnight a eiable find, 
And mea haie liquors lo their miad." 



At one comer of the room he beheld two 
persoDS playing at caids, and remarked tbat ooe 
of them, who appeared, by bis dress and the sums 
of monej that be staked, to be a substaatial fariner, 
continually lost ; at whicb tbe other, wbo was a 
dark, mysterious-looking man, only smiled, and 
every now aod then incited bim to contínue bis 
destructive course, by sajing, " It is your turn 
Dow ! play boldly, tbe tuck cannot always keep to 
one side. Come ! to give you a better chance, I 
will put down double to your single stakes." The 
farmer, buoyed up with tbe bopes of regatning 
his money, wbicb was, indeed, tbe greater part of 
wbat he possessed in the world, played on until he 



L. 



43 THB OONDOLA. 

had loct aliy and theD, buniing wítk iD-GOneealed 
rage and djsappointmenty raBhed out úí tbe room, 
whilft he, who had made himaelf poaaessor of his 
wealthy langhed thrioe, toadly and triomphaiitly, 
and stole out, as Karl snpposed, to foUow his 
onfortanate companion. Now, oar yoang^tra- 
▼eller had looked on attentively, and saw the 
result of their gaming with no veiy pleasant feel- 
ings. He wasy in particulary shocked and in- 
dignant at the cdd-hearted laogh that esc^^ 
from the daik lips of the stranger. Karl drank 
Us wine faster and faster, and pofin^ ont ttie 
smoke firom his pipe with greater r^idity and in 
larger volames than he had heretofore done. He 
was vexed at the defeat and triamph he had jost 
witnessed, and vowed, in his own mind, shoold 
the man who had last left him retaniy to stake 
ali that liis master had given him, rather than 
he shonld carry it with so high a hand. The 
fact is, the old cook| to whom we bave 
already alluded, had given Karl a very re<^ 
spectable initiation into the mystery of card- 
playingy on diverê cold winter's nights, by the kit- 
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chen fire. Píow, the game at whtch the strangers 
had been engaged was the very one on wliich he 
prïded himself not a little. The trnth must be 
spoken — mine ífi not aperfect hero ;— besides, be- 
ing donblc loaded with amhition, he was prímed 
with vanity, which no sooner encountered the 
match of opposition, than explosion took pluce, and 
this made many rather cautioua of comÍDg in his 
way. In a short time, the snccessful stranger re- 
entered the chamber, but his adversary came not 
with him. He cballenged Karl, who ínstantly 
accepted his offer, called for more wine, and again 
filled his pipe. He played for very small stakes, 
yet his little purse was getting lower aiid lower ; 
for the strauger had an advantage over him, which 
he was slow to belíeve, but which, at last, was too 
evident. At length, he had Uttle more than suíE- 
cient remaÍDÍng, to discharge the bill of the her- 
bei^st, and arose from the table with impatience 
and vesation. It is douhtful whether the loss of 
the money aflected him so much as the wound 
that his youthful prïde had snfTcred. He was 
turning to depart, when the laugh, or rather yell. 
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of hii ooÉDponion ehecked hiin. Stangto the wmX by 
the insnlty Karl flew towvrdshim and «imed a blow 
foll at hifl face, bat, in the act of doing 80, fell for- 
ward on his hands. He sprang up, bat tbe stranger 
was goney althoagh the door had been, and was 
still closedy and the windows were down. Kaif 8 
anger now gaye place to astonÍBhment. He wás 
convinced that the stranger had dealings with thb 
devil ; naj, he almost thoogfat that he had bëen 
gambling with the arch master of the cerelttóÉilés 
himself. He foand, also, that either astonishniélit 
or Bhenish wine had had the eflTect of middB^ 
his steps indecisive, his head giddj, and redoced 
the chance of keeping on his legs and the risk of 
faliing down to pretty even terms. He, however, 
paid his host, and, withoat knowing how he got 
therCy foand himself on the back of Nicobmsy riding 
along» as itappeared to him, mach more rajndly than 
osaaU What sarprised him most of all was tlilit 
every thing aroand him seemed likewise to háve 
gotten the travelling mania. There were some 
fine old elmSy going at ihe rate df ten miles an 
hoofy andy what was very remarkabley some litde 
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shrabs, tbat grew near, appeared to keep op with 
them. A large farra-house was in pursuit of a 
barn, but they were so well matcbed that there 
was butlittle cbaoce of its beiog; overtaken. There 
was, . also, an admirable steeple-chase between 
tbe heads of two distant cburches, and a boy, who 
was sitting on a bank by the road-side, rode past 
him Ín excellent style. " This may be all very 
a^eeable (multered Karl) to the parties con- 
cemed, but, for my part, I care not bow soon they 
finisb their loug-winded race. Stop ! stop! Nico- 
laus, no galloping, il" it please thee, tbou unnily 
steed of Satau. Whenever I have desired thee 
to use tby speed, tbou hast gone slowly enough, 
and now, thou must, out of thy very obstinacy, 
and regardless of my safety, hurry on as if thy 
master were bebind tbee !" He pulled the rein 
as he fínished speaking, and Nicolaus suddeuly 
stood still. His ridcr had awakeued liim froni a 
fine sleeping jog-trot, and he looked as if he mucb 
marvelled what satisfactory reason could be gi' 
for it. Tbere was no stable uear, which, doubt- 
Igse, appeared to him ihe ouly fair excusc for a 
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ftopy Dor was there tfae least aign of provender. 
However^ for once, he seemed determiiied to do 
as his ríder wisiied« aod atill he stood — 



As HUdebnuid the galU&t knigbte, 
Who saw hi8 ladye's ghost at nighte 
Throwe off tbe Teiling palle and shroiide» 
And ranish tluroagh a parted cloade. 



Karl began to be better satiafiedy for as he faad 
before conceived that he was riding at a gallop 
when Nicolaus was innocent of every thing save 
and except the jog-trot before-mentioned, so fae 
now thoaght that he was enjoying a very pleasant 
lady-like canter, when, in tnith« he was as im- 
movable as his majesty of Charing-cross. Afier 
riding on for some timey at the raté of no miles 
an hour, he fell asleep» and a little after^ as an 
aUnost necessary consequence, fell from his sad- 
dle, His fally however, was broken by a bed of 
nettles» which seemed to have grown there for 
his especial accommodation ; but he was not so 
grateful as he should have been, for he tíirew away 
some very choice German to anathematize them. 
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To be sure, he had lost bia money, a circamstaQce 
which seldom tends to sweeten a maa's temper, 
or to put him in good faumour ; but what then ? 
Had he fallen direct to the grouud he might havc 
broken an arm, or leg, ay, or even his neck, 
whereas be was now only stung all over hÍB face 
and honds, aud ought to have retumed thanks to 
the Virgin that it was no worse. Were all man- 
kind to act upon this suggestion there would not be 
a aingle niibappy person living. The críminal 
sentenced to a short imprisonment would bless )us 
stars, and feel happy that it was not a long one ; 
tbe convict ordered for transportation might con- 
eole hiinself wilb tbe idea tbat it was better tbau 
being hanged ; and tbe man who sbould be doom- 
ed longam lileram facere, or. in plain terms, 
who had received a promise of being banged, 
migbt still be delighted in thinking how far pre- 
ferable iC is to burniog. It is bad policy to faucy 
our own ills greater tban tbose of otberg, for in 
proportiun as we magnify tbe evils of Íife, we 
ÍDcrease our imaginary sufferings in enduring 
tbem, But to retum to Karl ; he left his master' 
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hoffie to amuse Uiiiielf as be ni^ tUnk fit, 
phoed Umtelf imder a tree» and in a Binivte moie 
was faft adeep. Nicobuis, who, to do bim jaa* 
ticey was not always inaensiUe to tbe foioe of good 
example, deliberatelj walked to a qpot opposite 
Kari's restiiig-place, bdd bimself down, and, af- 
ter a few preliminarj nods, imitated Us master^to 
the Ufe. 

Karl had been bat a short time asleep» wben 
confased and crowded dreams of what had Utelj 
happened distarbed his repose. The dark stran- 
ger, whom he met at the inn, was the prinei- 
pal actor in the somnambolatory drama that was 
going on. Karl beheld and heard him with sbnd- 
derÍDg and withhorror, althoaghy when supersti- 
tion was out of the case, he had little fear in Us 
composition, as was manifested on varioas occa- 
sionsy when Us high spirit seemed to take but one 
leap from his heart to his fist, to knock those down 
from whom he considered that he had received an 
' affront. He imbibed Us first rudiments, how- 
every of superstitious lore from Us nurse, and the 
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oM cook, at his master'a, completed his educatioti 
in that particiiiar branch. The devil was generally 
the hero of most of her stories, and, to spealt 
disintereatedly, ahe Bcarcely gave him his due, 
Nolhing was done, however diabolical, that was 
not immediately p«t down to his account ; and she 
oAen found afterwards that wbat she had attribu- 
ted to him had been committed by persona- who 
had passed in the world as pioua and God- 
fearing characters. The ghost stories that he had 
heard afiected Karl in no ordinary degree, and 
imhned him with aU the visionary and roman- 
tic ideas that often lead youth into error, but, at 
the same time, throw a charm over tbat period 
of life— 



Wlien hearta have not a dream of' sorTi 
And [huugbt Bcarce veutHree to theino 
But titkcs ïta lighl and tripping wa; 
Thrnugh all Ihc pleasurES uf to da^. 



He suddenly awoke from his alumbers, and 
found Nicolaus atanding close beside hiin. The 
bright tinte of day were departing, and twiUgl^ 
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coHar-bone !" Tbis charítable sentence, bowera'. 
be deemed Ít qoite as well not to give vivá voce, 
for it strnck him forcibly tbat ít migbt not bo con- 
ndered by his fellow-traïeller in tbe light of a 
joke. As the stranger eatered more fuUy into con- 
verBatíon, KarVs fears, by degrees, began to 
abate; yet he conld not help, now and tben, 
giving a sly look, underthe black borse's belly, to 
■ee wbether the otber foot of the QDknown rider 
corresponded with the one which he had a view of. 
He, however, bad no opportnnity of satísfying 
hÍB curiosity, for if he ever slackened his pace, that 
Ibo other might go on before him, the stranger 
also pnlled his rein and remained always close at 
hi» Bide. At length, they came to a narrow paas. 
between two hills, where their horaes could not go 
obreast, and Karl said to himself-" Ha. ha! I 
Wtheenow, or the devifs Wt !" He dr.w up, 
thattheestrangern,ightpass 



*oo polite to take 
■iged to go oD, 
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Precedcnoe. and Karl was oblL- 
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ttpon forms, but how f^at was his Hurprise to 
iiiid that not a trace ofhim was to be seen I " So, 
8o," críed Karl, " this place did oot tempt thee, 
thou arcb-Ëeudl thou Jiked'et oot to show thy 
ctoveD foot, and I give thee credit for haviog soine 
shame left ; iLough, veríly, I am glad to be quit 
of thy visage !" When he carae to the end of 
the pass, acd vas joggiog on gaily, he nearly 
dropped from his saddle, at finding tbe dark ríder, 
whom he faDcied he had left faehind, stiil by 
his side. " I mark 4hy snrprise," said he to Karl, 
" bnt I saw, when thou wert ríding before me, 
that thy horae had lost his tail, and, out of com- 
passion for tbe poor beast, hatred to the Qies that 
annoy him, and respect for bis ríder, I went back, 
and, by good fortune, found it lyíng in tbe road_ 
I have Dow," added he, " great pleasure íd resto- 
ring it unÍDJured." Saying tbis, he pTesented it, 
with a very creditable bow, to Karl, wbo gazed 
oti tbe tawny relic in utter astonishment. How 
Nicolaus had lost bis tail he could by no means 
coDJecture. He was, indeed, so amazed tbat he 
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■tail ^ lá fli II 1 I i.fcmi €(• 

jib^ A»<fa<i»tiii I Ijcwiftljjloi»». 

«aitiiK KaTi faa, t; 4i(na, kega lo 
dM»s ^ ki ca^ ••t kV> •^ mi tke». 
■h^ai^bii.— iBlkUaikkm'ibdlT, to 
n««hfci ikaalkafaM oT Ib ••bon lite 
liiii^i^iit ■•Hfco»«wliAtel»d«TÍCTof. 
Bfc ^.•«■I fc hmi m, II H ii l «.l j of aliirn! 
lii •■■HÍtr, fv ir ho iii w J mIu o ií kBpMoe, IIhU 



■b«|de<lii laiid i ii ' 1 ■Iw.yi doeo ol 
ti«a*«. Atlaglk.lfa7<«<«>«^nnriiii>, 
>•!•■■ hwMh, vhonlMrhanoooooUQoiBD 
Ansl, oid Eoil loié lo lib«ir— " Ho. hari 
imn úiee oow, or tfae deTÍTs io't r He diev op, 
tWt tkee sboD^ iDÍ^t piiss oa firat, bot I 
tao }K,litp to take praeedeoce, J 
ged to go »11. Wlveo t 
tkoDgkthr I 
ne« of tbe I 
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fiHgol totbnk die itaBgcr for kb covteqr» «I 
■kiih tke other appeered m so wiie effeiidedL 
«< So^ íkm,''wmá Keii, allMt, '' lamoBatnl- 
le« kofae 1 It it weD Aat H wiD be daik by tto 
tine I ooBBe to ny joaney'a end, or I ihoidd be 
foBowed tfaroagb tbe atreeti as if I were an imp 
of tbe der — ;** be itopped ibort m Ui qpeeeby fbr 
be peroeÍTed tbat be bad oommitied bnBBelf» as 
Ui oompanioo ■eomeJ not at all to nSuk tbe in- 
ainaation. He toined, bowerer, witb renewed 
good bamonr, to Karl, and nid, " Come, eoaiM, tby 
oaoe ia not ao bopelem. Hioa abalt not be on ttie 
baek of an impeif ect animal. 6if e me Ae tail» and 
pledge me tby word tiiat tbon wilt look stnigbl for- 
ward»andnotonee caat thineeyesbafdLWttd to nudce 
thy remarfcs on my prooeediiq^» and I promisey 
witbonl km of time» to affiz Ae fly^bqnmig a{]peá- 
dage onee mwe to Ae binder part of Ay steed; 



t>» 
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Kari* aldiOQgh he strongly donbted tbe 
Htj of sach B manoBune, willingly pledged his 
word^ and» in a mbment afterwards, heard the 
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' stran^r mutter sometbíng which was nnúiteltigíble 
to him, but vhich he tnade ao question was a spell 
used iii the ceremony of tail-fixing, " Turn," 
said the stranger, who was now again beside him, 
" thy horse is repaired I" Karl did as he was re- 
quired, aod tbe taJI was manifest ; but Nicolaus 
betrayed aa little joy at the recovery of it as lie 
had evÍDced sorrow for its loss. Karl could uot 
help suspecting that the stranger had made him 
promise to look straight forward, not so much out 
oí fear that he sbould be a spy upon bis operationa, 
aa that be dreaded on exposure of the cloven- 
foot; nevertheless, he thanked him for hís good 
offices, aud kept on his way. After a time, ít oc- 
curred to bim that a pipe wonld be no bad tbing ; 
but, when be had fiUed it, found, to hismortifioa' 
tion, that be had lost his flint, and began railing, 
ÍD good set terms, at bis own carelessness and ín- 
discretioD. " Despair not, while I am near thee," 
said tbe stranger, " hold tby pipe towards me !" 
No sooner was this doae, tban he breathed upon it, 
and the tobacco was ignited. Karl now felt con- 
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tbai be was.tr9K?e)lii^.witkSatAi|b6Íb|i4iiB 
b^rb buriit latbec bJQ^ tban otberwife,. nDd.tbore 
wyi8 a viHaaooi smack of aolpbnr in the poly ivMF 
^t.be took»^ He bail a yeiy oertaio .pceaeoAír 
meDjk tbat bis compaiiion did not bring tip^. ft^ 
whii^ bé bad joat gÍTen bim, .^xm tjli^, anmP 
plaoe wbere Prometben» obtained JUf. .. T^^.^jjf^ 
dropped from bis liptt and be trembl^ ftwk. bcnif 
toíbot. Hé began to doTÍse meani Oif ijddipg 
bimaelf of bis Uack-art-practiflíng fellow^tra^i^Uie^, 
0e bad obserired» doring tbeir jonniej, tbatwbQB 
Aeycame nearany.of tbe crosses» wbicb.arie qpmr 
mon to this daj in Catbolic coontn^» bii qqw^ 
panÍQn vanisbed, and did not reJQÍn hiiKi imtil tb^gr 
ivere ont of aigbt of those devil's eje-soreiB«;. .J^ 
iMQCordingly resol?ed to make tbe.best nsqfof í^ 
Qbservation, and bappening to espy a small cn^ 
4^ a litUe distance» and seeing that his good fi^iwd 
bad iQft him as osaal'» he rode np to it» dismonqte^i 
dpd.easily drew it from the ground, f^?It's*ail i)) 
procesMon, they say^ when the devil carries tbe 
cross/* cried Karl^ /' so rU e'en be before-hand 
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iFÏth biiD.'' He threw it across hls shoulders, 
vaulted ínto his saddle, and trotted forward, un- 
til he came to a town, which he supposed to be the 
place or his destination. Nicolaus mude a sudden 
halt and neighed loudly ; and lashea and careases 
Were alike ineSectnal to induce bim to proceed. 
A door was opened, and the old cook, who knew 
the voice of Nicolaus too well to be mistaken, 
welcomed the young appreutice horae again to his 
master's bouse, at Brunswick. The truth is, tbat 
Nicolaus, liking better a dirty stable than a cleaa 
road, had taken care to turu his head homeward, 
when hÍB ridor awoke from his slumber under the 
tree, and Karl was obliged to defer his visit to 
Magdeburg until a better opportunity should oc- 
cur. He told his master tbe whole story the next 
moming ; the jeweller (unbeliever as he was) at- 
tribnted every thing to his superstition and state 
of intoxication ; tlie oid cook, however, was fully 
persnaded that be had actnally heen ín the society 
of the devil, and was not satisfíed that he vas 
entireiy out of hia, the said devil's, power, until 
D 3 
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ke had confessed to the priesl of the famíly, and 

irarified himself with an addilional sprinkling of 

"lioly water. His master had the cross bunied, 

*l)d warned Kari not to mention the circumstance 

of his having sacrilegiously carried it off, aa he 

might incur the displeasure of the holy chorch. 

Karl did as he was desired, and, on the foliowing 

day, the removal of the cross was discovered, and 

CoDsidered as a miraole, by the good people of 

-Ziower Saxony, in the seventeenth century." ''■•'•'■• 

I t. ijm 

" Well (said Mr. Jones) * There are more 

thÍDgs in heaven and earth than are dreamt of in 

■ . " " Very likely (interrupted the chairman), 

bnt yon have said that twice before this evenijig." 
Mr. Jones looked rather nettled, and was going-to 
reply, when the captain entered, and gave ua tfce 
comfortable assurance of an approaching storm, 
rtrongly advisiug us, at the sametime, to retire to 
our births. HU hint wa. soon taken, for the vessel 
Veedily began to roU and pitch in such a manner 
t .t b«came impo.sible either to stand or lo 
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keep onr seats. The carpenter nailed up the dead- 
li^ts, tbe sails were reefed, and tbe brig flew 
through the groaiiÍDg waters of tbe Atlautic like a 
tempest-cloud aloDg the sky. Thefaoarsecall oftbe 
captaÍD, and as boarse " Ay ! ay ! sir !" of the orew, 
wero ever and auon heard above the rushing of the 
waves and the fury of the winds ; wbilst tbe creak- 
ing of the masts, the whistlÍDg of the ropes, and 
the loud and boisterous oaths of the male, as be 
called to the maa at tbe helm, caused auy thiog 
but agreeable sensations in tbe mÍDds of the pas- 
sengers. I slept in a cot, whicb was slung across 
the cabin, and had sufficient employment all the 
nigbt, by pntting first one hand then the other to 
the ceiling, according as tbe vessel rolled, to avoid 
beÍDg exceedingly well bumped. The old Ger- 
man had a birth at the side of the cabin, where I 
heard him continually addressing me, and mutter' 
ing " Mein Gott ! — sare ! — big storm ! — get noting 
to eat ! Large vind dat ! — Teufel ! Ver vas de 
flteward ï — I am hoDger ! — De sail shall cany 
avay !" and other choice scraps of pure Englisb, 
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iMdk bé im bardly aware of gÍTÍng ntteraooé UA 
Towardi nunmíiig, the ftorm ÍDcreásed^ iEOid, bé^ 
tween Ins lAmentatioiii, I fiaiciéd I beárd; oco4^ 
sÚNdally; parts of the Lbrd's Prayer, in German: 
On a suddeu tbe bríg pitched, as if ahe were di^ 
iring straight down into the ocean» atad one of thé 
dead^lights was beatoil in by a tremendoos seac 
The poor old Germail had it ali to bimself, for it 
came in on his side of the vessel, and aimost sel 
him afloat. *' Ach Himmel ! ve vas lost/' be cried 
Qut, dreadfully írightened, for he thought the bríg 
was sinking : bnt the steward, who ente^ at diat 
moment, begged bim not to alarm bimsëlf, fo)r 
there was no harm done. '' No harm don?'' 
echoed the Grerman ; ** Gutigen Gott, no harm don l 
— de ship vas sink !" " No, no, sir," said the stew- 
ardy '' no fear of that : itisn't a breatíilike this that 
wili sink her." ** Yel !" exclaimed the German, a 
little more assured, ** but vat for yon shall say; der no 
harm don? Spose de ship vas not sink — Teufell 
still I vas vet all trough my skin, and vas hav no- 
ting to eat — for vat you say der no harm don ?" " I 
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ax pardoo/' replied the steward, ** I only meant tó 
obsarvej tbat tfais here little brig an't thé one as 'úd 
go dowDf whilst she coold keep a small matter of 
timber together; rvé sailed in hér myself these 
firarteen 'ear, and IVé know'd the time when thê 
sea has give her snch a lift tbatý when she come 
down again, Tom Harrisy who was np aloft, fonnd 
a spaákingbit of cloud hanging on the top of the 
mainmast. It's my notion she's storm proof, yonr 
hononr !" 

The German, who took in this story, clond and 
all, began to shake off his fears, and a biscuit, with 
some beef, seemed almost to reconcile him to 
his " briny bed." 

After having been confined to onr births for 
abont six-and-thirty honrs, tbe storm died, away, 
and we were enabled to rise and congratulate each 
otber on our escape. 

When we bad refreshed ourselves, the young 



02 THB GOMDOLA. 

Gemian was asked» whether Kari's jouniej finished 
at the part where he bad left off. 

'^ Hi8 Jirêt jooniey finiahes theiey" answered 
the Gennan. '* Oh! then» thereia a Mecand,'* aaid 
the presidenty *^ by all means let ns hear it." 

'' Willingly/' said the Germany and he re- 
snmed his story. 
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CHAR m. 

KARL'S SECOND JOURNEY. 

<« The Btreets are silent as the graye — 
The imsheath'd sword — it hangs o'er thee." 

BowrÍHg*ê RusnmÁnthology, 

*' Magd EBUR6 had for sometime been besieged 
by the Austrian forces^ bnt^ on the 19th May» 1631, 
the cheeringy Íhongh as it aíïerwards appeared, 
false intelligencey arriyed at Brnnswick, of the 
enemy haying raised the siege and retreated to 
Wittenburg. 

Immediately on the receipt of these tidings, 
Karly who was determined not to place himself 
again at ihe mercy of Nicolaus, got up at an early 
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hour and proceeded on foot« How sweetwere 
hi8 anticipatioosy and how bliflsfol his feelings, aa 
he gaily joomied on. It seemed to him an age 
rince he had seen his parents, or his sweet siftor 
Jolia, or his little, kind, nuschieyons brother Fre- 
derick ; and his heart beat impatiently for the ex- 
pected embrace. The foUowing day» when he 
arrived at Magdeburg, was his father^s tHrth-day, 
and he felt proud of the present which he had 
ín his pocket for him, and which he had set in gold 
with his own hands. It was a rosary of the com- 
mon kind, but he had taken great pains in the 
workmanship, and knew how much it would be 
valoed» not for its own sake, but for his. It was 
in the dusk of the evening that he approached to- 
wards Magdeburg. There was an onusoal still- 
ness, a death-like pause in the grand eloqoence 
of nature. A scene had been acted, and had 
passed away» which made the winds mute» and 
hoshed into silence the voices of the waves. What 
a contrast to the moming of that day, when the 
'groans óf the dying citizens^ and the shríeks of .tli0 
helpless maidens, who were tom írom the blec^i^ 
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boilies of their relatives, resoiinded far aod wide ! 
The Imperial General, Tilly, had taken tLe place 
by storm, and gave his name to everlasting infaniy, 
by the slaughter of nearly ail the inhabitants and 
the destniction of the town. Except the cathe- 
dral, a few adjacent houses, and a number of 
fishera' huta, by the Elbe, every thing became the 
prey of the flames. Out of thirty thousand per- 
sons, scarcely four hundred escaped, and the river 
was strewed with the dead bodies of virgins who 
had sought death to avoid the brutality of the 
Austrian soldiery. There waa now a cessation 
from the work of blood — a short repose from the 
red carnival of death, But it was the calm of the 
ocean when fhe ship has gone down, and the living 
beings that it once contaiued are cold aad dead 
beneath. As Karl entered the town, he beheid 
the murdered and mutilated bodies of his country- 
men lyíng in the bouseless slreets, and, at inter- 
vals, heard the distant shouts and revelry of the 
enemy- The thought of his famiíy— of his father's 
birth-day, and his little present, came at once across 
hi8 mind, and he burst into tears. His spirit sickened 
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WÊ BB WMHKIM tlfllBgh tks fpOOÊÊJ IMWBtl €■ 

éíÊÊk, flDdtbm wasmTMMcy ábovt lib bnr^ 
wfeioli wnd Mw kii0WB D6fivo* jSobnhouI* 



liod poraBod-"HMd diod by BOf owb 
OBd tbohooio ÍBwUoh bowwiboni, tbobomëdf 
bb joBBf yeon, wao lovdlod with tbo doot. AiBid 
tUo oooBo of boiror, m iBHdl oiitboBoe, behiBgiiig 
to bis fijitlier, bmd pmitimUy eoomped tbo iliimni» oBd 
otDodKke a decmjimg MoaiuBeBl mMOf tbo nÍBfl 
of Ui h^ipiiieii mnd bopoi. He liiteBod hfpmih 
loody, forhethoagbtthmtooniediiiirfliorfedwithili 
it^ ODd holf-itifled ooaodi, mo ftoiD obo wbo feoved 
loit they iDÍght betray him to tbo fuiy of Ui per» 
flooDtoi% were diitÍDCtÍTdy bomrd. He mAod ÍD» 
mmd beheld m poor boy» wbo wdí womidod im tmê 
plmoeo, lyÍDg mt tbo fiirther end ob íobio itmw, ' 
wUdi was hedewed with Ui blood. Ai Kmri eB* ' 
tered, he tned to raiie Uaiielf oa hb kneei, i»« 
pofltnre df siipplicatioo» bot hb itreogib was bdf^ 
eqmaltoit, and he fdl forwari on hia ftoe. Kwl 
lifted him uf, but the ohíid had faÍDted» and it wat 
aome time bofinre he lecoivered hÚDflelf iuflÍoieDtfy te / 
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Bpeak. Karlhad torDofrhia own lineD,and bound np 
his wounds, and was wiping the blood from hia face, 
when the boy put his arms about his neck tenderly, 
and said, " You are my brother Karl, I know yoa 
now. Don't leave me, for there 'is nobody but 
you to speak to, and, when I am alone, I do no- 
thing bnt cry. Pray don't leavQ me, dear Karl." 
— *' Leave yoa ! no, no, Frederíck, I will never 
leave yon; but where is my fatherï" " Father'. 
— oh ! Karl, he's dead, and mother too, and Julia ; 
— they are all dead but yon and me, Karl ! and I 
shall die Boon, and tben yon will he alone. I wisb 
I conld live, for you will be so unhappy when you 
have no one to speak to, and the time will seem 
BO loDg, for to-daj bas been Uke a whole year to 
me. I am so glad you are come, fox I've been 
dreaming yoa didn't love me; but now I know 
you do." As he said tbis, be continued to em- 
brace his brother, and laid hia head upon Karl's 
breast, as if he wished to sleep. He had remained 
tlius for some time, when Karl gently raised him, 
and looked on his pale but beautiful face. There 
was a smile of love upon it that sbowed affection 
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sumvÍDg death, — for life had pa»ed from the hi^ 
less boy for ever. Karl, scarcely codscíoim of what 
faad happened» reflHdned iotently gasmg od hkkl^ 
iiDtil the horriUe trnth flanhad «poD his tnind, émI 
hê saok lipoo the earúi» as if Us heart were cniflbeA 
Fxom that momeDt he was a maD. The happÍD6ÉI 
aDd thoaghtleas gaiety of yoadi gave wayt'Mli 
every pleasDraUe seDsatíoD died within fais bieait 
A desirefor revcDge spraog iip within hin» thaÉ 
seemed to embrace the world. He had « thiiat 
for blood that oóthiog bat blood coDÍd qa an e k 
AU maokÍDd were chaoged ioto demao^^espiMÍ- 
ers of homao life» aod wasteftd spiUers of haniati 
g(Nre» He sat leaoiog oo his deoohed. faandHi^ 
whijst his eyes glared wildly iqx)D the body €Í'iÍB 
iwurdered brother* By degrees, darimast caiiÉa 
OD, aod, wheo he cotild oo loDgerperceivetbafciaF 
tares of the poor boy, he started íj^oiik tfie giHMnld 
and rnshed iDto the opeo air. It was á oig^ tMT 
UDDsiial beaoty aod sereoity. Every breoth t^ 
wiod had departed with the day, aod the mocii 
aod the, stars loóked like pale^ fairy mÍDÍsters ef 
silencet 
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" LÍDgeting ÍD heaven, to rob the earlh of boddiI ; 

but with Karl the calm of the soul liad passed 
away, and tbe tranquillity of nature could not re- 
store it, It gave him no joy to gaze upon the 
smíting sky, he thought only of the ruio it looked 
down upon. Having wandered for some time, 
scurcely knowÍDg whither, be came to a tliick 
wood, and, although conscious of notbaving passed 
it durÍDg the day, and, conseqnently, that it was 
not his direct way to Brunswick, he bad not the 
beart to look back, for fear of again encounterÍDg 
tbe horrors he had but so lately quitted. Striking, 
tberefore, at random, into tbe first path that pre- 
aeuted itself, he proceeded sorrowfully onward. 
By degrees, he becamc so wrapped up in the 
gloom of his own tbougbts that he left tfae beaten 
track, and lost bimself in the intricacies of the fo- 
reat. A loud sliriek, whicb appeared to be uttered 
by one near at hand, recalled him to a sense of bis 
situation, and revived the feelings of bnmanify, 
whicb seemed, but just before, to bave died withiii 
his bosom. He drew a piatol from his belt, and 
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follÓwed tlie dírection of the soattd. Close by a 1 
Bmall sprÍDg, tbat was almost covered by the 
leaves and herbs that grew ahont if, he perceived; I 
as well as the llttle light that penetrated the sbad; 
spot wonld permit, a female figure lying on thé ] 
bank, and bnryÍDg her face in the verdure th^ ] 
spnmg aronnd her. Karl approached and raised 
her, bnt what was bis horror \ wben be found that' I 
it was from a dead body he had drawn her. AS' I 
his powers were paralysed, and she dropped sense* I 
lessiromhis arms upon tbe corse. Saddeoly re^.J 
collecting himself, he took some water from the 
spring, in tbe palms of bis bands, and spríiikled it 
over her colourless face. After a short time, she 
partíally revíved, bnt ít was only to a sense of the 
most violent angnish. " He is dead," she said, 
" my dear — dear father, is dead : — they have mop- 
dered him! But a few short moments ago, aod' | 
he was stíll living, tbough his wounds were deep ' 
and numberless, but now he is gonc — gone for ] 
ever, and will never hless his Magdalene agaiu I* 

Kari endeavonred to draw her from the spot, ' 1 
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but his efibrts were for a long time fmilless. She 
seemed to liold life only iii the presence of the 
dead, aod to have lost all feelÍDg aud humao sjta- 
[>athj for the living. Karl saw that there was an 
intenial struggle for mastery between delirium and 
rcason, and, forgetting his own sorrows, threw upon 
her wounded spirit the balm of geiitle words. A 
change came over her. Tbe horrors of the day 
that had passed were exchanged ibr tho music- 
tones of pity, and her heart felt and treasured 
tbem. Her voice became tremulous — her lips 
quÍFered — her bosom heaved — 



A ' 



And anguÍBh rusbed for freedom tu bec eje 



Reason has no auxiliaries like tears : they dis- 
solve tbe apathy of grief, and restore to circula- 
tion the blood that lies chílled and frozen in Ihe 
heart. As she wept, ber head rested on Karl's 
bosom in all the uususpecting innocence of youth. 
and he felt liimself bound to her by a union of 
sorrows. She told blm bow she had escaped with 
her father, froía tbe general massacre at Magdc- 
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bmrg, into the wooán, — how they were followed 
by two of the enemy whose haods inflicted the 
wonDds of which he died,— how she fled and híd 
herself in the thickest of the for^t, nntil they had 
lost sight of her, — and how, afSr.a ahort períod, 
she had retmned to look for her bapleu parent, 
and bear bim to the secluded plaoe where they 
were then sitting. But when she came to speak 
of bis death, her emotion was so great that she 
could not proceedy and Karl recalled his own feel- 
ings and they wept together. Tbey were like two 
broken flowers clinging to each other in the wilder- 
ness of life, or Uke two streams that the rain and 
the tempest bave united. ** Magdalene," said he^ 
'^ when the moming dawns you must go with me 
to Brunswick. I bave friends tbere who wiU 
cberish you — fríends wbo will love you. I will be 
your brotber — your defender, Magdalene." She 
could Dot spea^, but ber bandy as it pressed bis» 
told bim ber feelings and ber gratitnde. He re- 
moved some loose eartb and buried ber murdered 
fatber, and she pulled up tbe Uttle forget-me-nots 
tbat grew beside tbe spring, and plaiited tbem 
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on lús grave. They sat together Dntil the sun 
rose, and showed to Karl the lovely featnres of 
fais compunion. Sbe appeared to be about six- 
teen, and possessed a figure like an Aríel — a face 
like a Hebe, although it was pale, and her eyes 
■were red with weeping. " Now," said Karl, as 
he raised her from her seat, " lean on me, Mag- 
dalene, and walk as sílently as you can, for we are 
not safe until we find the road to Brunawick." 
They waudered on cautiously, avoiding, as much 
as possible, the wider patfas of the wood, and sub- 
BÍ9tJng ou the conteuts of his wallet, which, luckily, 
had not been quite exhausted. 

" During the day he supported her weaker frame, 
and, at uight, watched beside her whilst she slept, 
The knowledge that she depended upon him for 
protection made her dear to him, Her very griefs 
were passports to his heart, and, amidst the deso- 
lation of his joys, love — fond, passionate, first 
love, stole on ita angel-visit to fais breast. Oh ! 
wfaat a comforter is new-born love, when tfae soul 
is sickening beueath thc weigfat of ills ! How like 



L. 



74 THB GONDOLA. 

a nty fiom keaven i It is die Bofi-breatlied muiie 
of one keart fe-eohoed by another. Tbe melody 
of tbougkt that mngB sweet bope-notes to tbe mind 
of woe. The inwacd wfakper that if fek— iiot 
heard. Had thej noTer met, both migfat baire 
sank ander the pressore of a£9ioliony but they 
made dÍYÍsion of tbeir sorrowa» and drew eaaaolm- 
úosk firom their mutaal qraipatbies and feriings. 
Thas it seems ordained that there flhould be no 
venom withont a bahi and antidote^no tempeat 
withont a oahn— 4M) misery witbout hs attendaaft 
joy. On the folkwing day, they gained the^ hig^ 
roady andy on tbe next night, arriyed in Brans« 
wick. The good old jeweller welcomed them wíth 
tears of joy, and adopted them as his children. 
At the expiration o( ïúa apprentíceship» Karl was 
united to his MagdalenOy and nevw did the bdls 
rÍDg a merrier marriage-peal, or the sun sbine qd 
a fonder or miNre faithful pair/' 



Tbe old Oerman h>oked at bis nefdbew with 
evident pride and satisfaetioB. *^ Fnaa,^ sttd ke. 
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" yoQ vas spoke dat mít goot Englis accent, and 
I vas dronk you healt!" He then jinglcd his 
glass agaÍQst that of his nephew, and drauk oiT 
tbe contents without any remarkable efTort. 

" Whatfl strong contrast," said niy Irishfriend, 
" do we now exhibit to what we were a few honrs 
ago. Then ín fearof tmmediate deafrnction — now 
ÍQ nndisturbcd secnrity — then EuSering from the ef- 
fecta of sea-sickness— Dow healtby and exbtlarated 
— tben languisliing balf-dead iipon our couches — 
now sitting like so many baccbanals, with tbe wine 
flowing aroand os. It has ever," continned he, 
" been considered an interesting task to contrast 
tbe scenes and circumstances of human Jife, oc- 
curriog at distant intervals. I would make these 
contrasts more immediate, and show that one 
day, nay, a few houra, which are often the epi- 
tomes of the lougest existence, may prodnce 
events as violently opposed to each other as if 
tbey bad been dívided by a thousand years. The 
joy-expectant lover has seen his young bride fall 
deiid at the altar, — the mother who rocked the 
e2 
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babe to sleep in her armB, has found it, ere m 
bour bas elapsed, lifeless on her bosom, passing 
away from the earth and its unhappineai without a 
úgh, but leaving its frantic parent to agony and 
despair. The aged man, whose boys were the 
support and comfort of his existence, bas» by some 
dire oalamity, been suddenly depriyed of theniy 
and foUowed their bodies to the grave» with totter- 
ing steps and heart^broken feelings. The lips of 
the sensualist haye tumed cold upon the glowing 
cheek of his paramour, and found poison in the 
cup which seemed mantling with pleasure and 
with bope. We may reverse the picture, and see 
the husband come back to his weeping wife, who 
had pioumed for him as dead ; the supposed crimi- 
nal/ on the eve of an ig^ominious death, proyed 

' i 

innocenty and restored to the presence and affec- 
tion of his friends and relatives ; the bankrapt in 
hope and fortune, by some unexpected cbange, 
éxalted to joy and prosperity ; and the drowning 
wretch caught as he is^ sinking, for the last time, 
into the wide-mouthed waters. Tbese reflectiqns 
are conjured up by the remembrance of circum- 



THB GONDOLA. 



77 



L 



stances which, although they hnppened many 
years ago, can never be obliteruted from my mind. 
I wiU state them. It was a cold bnt fine afternoon 
in November that I waa travelhng, on horao-back, 
in one of the most retired and romantJc parts of 
Englaad. As evening drew od, a sense of lone- 
liness and danger began to creep over me — for 
there b a atartling aomething in solitude which I 
have no doubt all have felt, but which most people 
are asbamed to acknowledge, even to themselves. 
I was on a rough and unfrequented road, at a 
consíderable distance from any habitatioii of men, 
and I yearned to see a human being and bear the 
sound of a human voice. Tbe night came on 
stonny and dark ; the winda raised tbeir Íoud 
voices, like the curses of the tempeat over the 
distant waters; the clouds hung gloomíly above, 
like shrouds over Nature's dead serenity, and the 
owlet shrieked to the sleepless echo of the hills. 
I applied tbe spur, and galloped on until, from 
the increasing darkneaa, I could neither see the 
road wbicb I bad traversed nor tbe one on which 
I was proceediug. Prudence taugbt me to change 



78 ^ THB GONDOLA. 

m 

mj paoe, and I advanoed cantíoiifll^, feariog, 
•very momenty as I did not know the road, that 
I wai on the edge of a piedpioey or, that tome 
broken stump or fallen tree lay in my waj. So 
painfnl did my senMtíoná become at last, tíiat 
I made np my mind to dismonnt» and iie down on 
the Toad nntíl momÍDg. I groped about, and, at 
length, fonnd a tree, to which I fastened tíie 
bridle, and seated myself at a Httíe distance írom 
my óniy compaoion. The few minntes that I re- 
mained there were like honrs. I endearonred to 
think of other scenea which might banidi the idea 
of the one in which I was m unwilling actor; bnt 
9ik wonld not avail. The gloom of the preaent 
hong OTer the radialee of the past, and if a ray 
faroke tiirongh for a moment it was as mstanfly 
obscured. I arose and k)09ened the bridle, for 
tíÚB inactive security was more annoying to me 
tlnn moving onward even under a sense of danger. 
I proceededy however^ as slowly as before, ex- 
peétíng tbat I must, in a short time, come to 
some small ídd^ or, at least, a road-side cotti^, 
But I saw no ligfat^ and heard not even a dog 
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bark iti the silencc of the Dight. On a sudden, 
nty horse fitarted from hís course and neighed 
loudly. I felt him trembUng under me, and sus- 
pected that I was OD the brink of some pit 1 
alighted, and, witb great difficulty, held the animal 
whitat I felt aboat the spot from which he had 
just recoíled. As I moved my hauds aloDg ihe 
ground, my btood grew chíll witb horror, and m; 
heart sickened within me, My ríght baod faad 
passed over the cold face of aome dead, perhapa 
mnrdered, person. I saok back and involoDtarily 
cluDg; to the ueck of the aifrighted steed. It was 
an actioD arísiug irom fear aud from a dreadful 
feeling of solitaríiiess, lu the absence of human 
sjmp^ies. there is a comfort in any living com- 
paaíoiu^. I found it so. The certainty that I 
had a bieatbing creature near me, althougb not of 
my species, gave me courage. I went agaiu 
towards the spot where the body lay, for the pur- 
pose of ascertaining wbether tbe least symptom of 
Ufe remaiiied. I placed my band upon tbe fore- 
bead— it was cold ; I drew it across tbe moutb— 
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tbere wai not a breath; I preaaed it upoH'tbe 
heart — it waa stiU. Waniith« and reapiratiooy and 
motiony had departed for eyer, and only die ttor- 
tal and droMj portioD of man hy befere* me. 
There was no puhntion— no vitaKty. I knewiiet 
what to do. I tbooght if the poor wretoh wbé 
was lying dead at my feet had been nuirderod^ 
which appeared far from improbabloy myhanm^ 
paBsed that way at night, and for no oitendblé 
purpose as it might seem, woald, periiapa, impfip- 
cate me as an accessary to^ or, eyen, a prinoipai 
in, the crime; and a numbet of eaaeB» in wldéli 
persons had been ^"^'^*tiijL|m^BWÉwrtnititil ■ nii* 
dence, crowded upon .■i|^^^BMBI'bMÍM^'^ 
being even examined as.HT^ 
perptex^ me« My resoktíony 
iocw^ihm. With great difficulty I goC flmlbtanlé 
fi|pU«d rode on at a round trot, oareleBsof 
the danger to which I had before been so sensitÍTe; 
and determining to give the alarm at the first place 
to which.I might come. I had gone on for abont 
a quarter of an hour, wheny to my great joy and 
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relief, I beheld a iight straíght onwards, wbich 
seeraed to be moving towards me. As it ap- 
proached, I perceived that it proceeded frum 
a laDtern, which was held by a young man Id 
a small cart, while aDotber, a little older, guided 
the hoTse. On seeÍDg me, they instaatly drew up, 
and asked, in an earnest aod anxíous tone of 
ïoice, whether I had aeen any body in the way, 
teHing me, at the same time, that their fatber had 

gone with a neighbour to C tbat morning to 

collect some money, and had not retumed. Tbe 
qnestioD made me ■ shudder, for ï immediately 
tbought of wbat had so receotly occurred, and I 
could not help imagining tbat tt was tbe dead body 
of their father which I had left on the road behind 
me. My voice trembled as I told tbem of all 
tbaí bad happened, and I saw the faces of the 
poor lads turn pale as I recounted ít. ' Oitr dear 
fatber is dead !' cried the youugest, aod burst into 
tears. ' Nay, nay !' said bis brotber, ' it's ill 
weeping tiU there's need o't. He waa to ba' 
come back wi' Johnny Castleton, aud Johnny is 
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Bo' the flwn to leaye Uni on the road-ndey elÍTe or 
ámd: 

** This leemed to eomfort his brother, bvt it did 
aot eoonnee me. I had a preseatiment ha^ing, 
like a ekmd, aboot my heart, aod I fell assnred 
ftat a bitter trial awaited them. I rode beside 
the cart until we came to the fatal qx>t; the 
hone stsrted as before, and I cafled U^ them lo 
stop* for I was a Ktde a-head. Hw yonn gei t 
sprang ont, hdd the lantem to the face of tiie 
ëorse^ and fell back with a lond shriek. I tdiaD 
never forget tbe chill ihat ran throngh me, wfaen 
I heard Ae cahn silence of the night broken by 
ÍhO cry of a son who monmed hb fatfier^the 
Toioe of the lÍTÍng calling to the dead. Tlie winds 
had died away^ and there was a dreary stillness 
óTer the whole scene. Tbe pnlse of natore had 
stopped ; and it seemed as if her migfaty heart 
had perished. Tbe elder son £d not sfaed a tear, 
bnt it WBS eTÍdent that he felt acntely wfaat faad 
befallm faim. His wtti the deeper grief ihat tears 
could not oUiterate : — 
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A griaf (hat coulJ not Taile nivay, 
Like lempcat-ciouda of April <lay ; 
A griefthatlmnglikebliehtonflowere, 
Whicli pasaeth do( with Eiimmer shoiverB. 



As they both stood inactive, I look up the corse 
mjself, and placed it íd the cart, There were, as 
far as I could judge, not the least signs of TÍolence 
sbout it, and death seemed to have reacbed it ia 
the midst of calmQeBS and serenity, for a smile 
lÍDg;ered even then io tbe pallid face, and the brov 
was uaruSled aud nnknit. Aiiter a little while, 
they got in the cart, and we went forward in si- 
lence. Wben we came near their dwelling, which 
was a small farm bouse, a short distance from the 
h'igh road, I left tbem to break Ihe metancholy 
tidÍDgs to their widowed mother, and, resistin^ 
their inTÍtation to remain there, I rode, onwards 

to N ferry, whicb they tnid me was about a 

mile furtber, and wbere tbere was a tolerable iun. 
They leut rae tbeir lantern, wbich I waa to leave 
for them at the ferry-house, and I cantered along 
an almost straight road, until I came in sight of 
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tbe iiiD. Ai I appioflclied nearer, I heerd eoiiiids 
of mirth aad revelfjp and, ia tbe distnibed state of 
my feelÍDgi, tbey came opon my ear like sportiye 
miuic at a fonerai, or a jojous song ecboiiig from 
a bome of moiiming. Ha?iiig aeeo my borse 
well proTÍded for, I entered tbe pabEc room» 
where tbere were several farmen drinkii^, mok' 
ing, and tingÍDg; tbeir united powera appeared to 
bave dooded tbe ideas and thickened tbe speecJi 
of them Mp bat of one in partioolar, wbo bad juit 
been bawlíng out part of a song, in praise of bis 
greatest enemy — the bottle; but tbe combined 
fumes of the leaf and the liquor were upon his me- 
mory, and be stopped just as I entered the room* 
* Never break off in the midst of a good song^ 
neighbour,* cried a portly, florid-looking maDR wbo 
seemed to act as piesident among them, ' neyer 
leaye a jug or a song, until there's not a drop left 
ÍD the one, npr a note in the other. Sing^ on, 
man 1 sing on 1* ' Ay, it is an easy thing to say^ 
Bamey Thompson,' muttered the unsuccessful 
vocalist» but the rest is dean out of my head/ 




* Ye ha' anng weel so far, and we'U ha' the end 
o't," exclaimed another ; ' ril help ye on wi't :— 

A pipe oí [obacca aad ale of the be«I 
Are beLlcr. Íat bettet, Ihïu pillow bikI Tcal, 
Than pillow and lest, tlian piUow and reat : 
A pipe of — ' 

' DaDg it,' cried a little grazier-lookicg fellow, who 
waa nursing his knces at the fire, ' it's twelve-penco 
wi' one and a shiUing wi' the other. Ye knowthe 
90Dg, Bariiey, juat as well as your neighhocr, and 
no better. I have still a clear noddle, aud I'H 
«ingit to ye: — 

A pipa of tobacco and ale of the best 

Are heHer, far better, than pillow and resl. 

We'll smake and we'll drínk, if il be but to spile 

Tbe deril, -nho comes in Ihe shape of the night ; 

In ale, good ale, the Bend we'll drowD, 

And Etnpty our pipes on hÍB raven crowD. 

Give me the mug, Tommy Barker, for I thínk its 
ill ainging wi' a dry throat. Gentlemen all, here's 
a merry season to you, and good cattle to me. 
And now for the noxt verse : — 




86 THB OOKDOLA. 

A pipe of tobacco and ale of'^ 

No ! no ! that I gave before — let*s see — ay! ay ! 
thafs it,— 

We*ll siQoke and well dxink — 

It woVt do; though I am sure Iknew the whole 
BODg a while agone. It woVt do!' 

*' He saíd traly. He had not only foigotten the 
wordsy bat was, at each new attempt, giving us « 
variation on the old air to which they were adapted« 
There was evidently some confusion in the ma- 
chinery of his brain, and his memory was out of 
order. He then tried another song, but witíi as 
little snecess ; and, at last, the whoie party 
began to sing what is called a ' Dutch medley/ 
and I thought it time to escape from tíieir com- 
pany as fast as posdble. I threw myself upon Biy 
bed» bat could not sleep. The scenes idndi I 
had lately witnessedi differíiig so widely from each 
other, yet happening in such elose successioD, stiB 
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hauDted me. Thc stríkin^ contrast of loncly ag;ony 
and bokterous mirtii ; of dark gecliided roads and 
tbe light and cheerfal parlour, vith its blazing fire 
aod laDghÍDg ininates, bept me awake for some 
time ; and when I, at length, feli into an uneasj 
slamber, dreams of terror and anxiety oppressed 
me. The song of the topers, for a moment, dwelt 
in my imagination. but their voices seemed to be 
dying away, ond the cry of Ihe youth who had 
lost his father burst upon my ear, I awoke in 
faorror, and heard persons running to and fro, be- 
neath my chamber, and loud, but agítated whis- 
pers, and then groans and frequent sobbings. I 
sprang from my bed, hastily dressed myself, and, 
ou reaching the ground floor, found a scene offer- 
ing as strong a contrast to the second I have de- 
scríbed as the second offered to the first. Of all 
those who, but a few hours before, had ' made the 
can theír confidant,' and laughed, and sung, aud 
talked, without a thonght of sorrow ; of all tbose 
wfao had spokeu of fíndíng eteroity of life in the 
bowl and the ale-cup, and oblivion of care in the 
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fragranee of tbe tobacco-leaf ; of all those, one 
alone had escaped to tell the fate of hú com- 
panioiui, who, by their own carelesmess and im- 
prodence, had perÍBhed whikt croMÍDg the rivery 
núserably períshed, in drankennefls aad despair." 
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CHAP. IV. 



£. jKno. Sir, a kinsman of mine, one that may make yoar 
music the faller« an' he please : he has his humoor, sin 

Wel. Oy whatis't, whatis't? 

£. Kno, Nay, 111 neither do your jndgement nor his foUy 
that wrong as to prepare your apprehension : 111 leave him to 
the mefcy o' your search ; if you can take him so. 

BenJoMo». 



On the following evening the President callod 
upon Mr. Harvey — or Ned Harvey, as he rathei^ 
chose to be designated — one of the passengefft 
whom I have not introduced to the reader, as I 
ihoiight it better that he should introduce himself» 
I iherefore give, without farther preface» hb 



CONFESSIONS OF A LOVER. 

''.Fair ladiesy do not let this heading startle yoot 
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I do not mean to kiss and tell. I have ' no snoli 
stuff in my thoughts ;' of which you inay be fully 
convtnced if you wiU condescend (as the tradesmen 
say) to favour me with your orders — 



I have B longue that 

Of hec pooT maater's bliss, 

And cliag9 in silence ta his check- 
Mutenitneaaof akisa. 






" My object is of a nobler nature. I wish, Ín Ú 
my Gonfessions, to stand up as a beacon-lover, to 
wam those who are enteríng upon the sea of life 
that there are rocks a-head — rocks on which my 
little bark of love has split, and agaiast which they 
must be upon their guard. I have, at least, ex~ 
perience to guide me ; and experience in amatory 
matters goes a great way. My birtb, parentage, 
mid edncation can be of no conseqnence to aoy 

le, and, therefore, I may as wellstate them, 
it known, then, that I was born in the year 1791 ; 
that my falher was a celebrated man, who bore 
away the palm from all competitors in the making 
of that necessary article called brecches, and tbat 
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my mother was equally celebrated for wearvig 
tbem — but only to patroiiize her hnsband's trade, 
ril be bound for it, for a milder womao, except- 
ing^ alwayti wben slie bad taken a little too mucb, 
never breathed. Of my education, perhaps, it 
would not become me to speak, GODsíderiog the 
wonderfui progress I made ; bat still I must say 
that the parish certainly did their best for me, and 
I must as candidly acknowledge that they never 
had a cleverer boy in their school. Reading, I 
allow, was ttot my forte, but I was absolute at 
ring-taw, Writing was weli enougb whilst left to 
my pot-hooks, bnt the hangera (hang 'em !) dis- 
turbed me : yet this was no wonder— I was an 
honest, straight-forward lad, and did not like 
swerving from a direct line. In arithmetíc I made 
great advances : tbo worst of it was, we had a 
very ignorant teacher, who asked me how maiiy 
eight times twelve made, and I, of course, 
answered, two hiindred and four, which I luiow 
was right ; he, however, was obstinatc, and, I 
have reason to tiiUik, jeaious, as I became first 
boy at the lower end of the class ; bnt, with all 
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hiíigpitey he conld nol get any one to mateh me at 
dompf . Of this eooiigfa. 

'' My father and mother, aome how or other» díd 
not attend to bufflneai» and wished totraveL : The 
Engliah govemment» hearing thia» woald by-ao 
means allow them to traTel at their own .expenae» 
and volontarily came forward, on aecomit of my 
father's celebrity, to defiray their paisageto 
I forget the name of the plaoe, bnt it was 
Bay at ihe other side of the water» and I waa lefit 
in the care of my annt Sarah, a very ▼irtnoos bnt 
extremely passioDate woman* I was fhen fifleen» 
and from that time may my love-adyentnres be 
dated. My annt always expressed her dislihe to 
see lazy he-creatures about a house, and so she had 
only a giil to look after her domestic affainu Npw 
SusaDy who was about a year older than mysdf, 
had a very proper and landaMe curiosity abont 
thÍDgs in general, which my aunty however, by no 
means approved of ; but, as it appeared to me 
praiseworthyy I encouraged it. The fact is, we 
were admirably matched, for she would even leavé 
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faerwork to listen to a secret; and I, atthattime, 
for the soul of me, could tiot keep one. This was 
attributable eritirely to my youtbful purity of princt- 
ple, becausel always arguedwithmyselftbus: — 'lf 
you have a good secret, Ned, tell Ít ; for it would be 
Belflsh indeed to coufÏDe good to your own boaom : 
if you have a bad one, tell it, for the sooner yoa 
get rid of evil tbe better.' As anut Sarab thought 
it did not become me to be famiiiar witb her do- 
mestic, Susan and I were obliged to bave recourse 
to stratagem ; and, when I had any little thing to 
disclose, I used to wait until I coujectured my 
auut was asleep, and then creep up stairs to Susan's 
room. This occurred very frequently, till, one night, 
as tbe devil would have it, my aunt, by some ac- 
cident, heard me, and came into tbe cbamber. In 
valn Susan protested she never knew I was in the 
Toom; in vain I pretended to be walking in my 
sleep, aant Sarab was inexorable, She gave ray 
■ faead an admonitory fap with tbe poker, and tumed 
poor Susan into tbe street, Tbis bolda out an ad- 
mirable moral lesson lo young ladies and gentlemen. 
as it teaches tbem by all means to avoid telling or 
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.heariiig secretg until tfaey are quite sure that tkeír 
aunts or gaardiaiis are safely f noriiig. I was veiy 
sonj for Susan^and so I was for my head, hut, 
as my aont behaved pretty well to me aílerwards, 
I thoagfat it only grateínl to remain witfa faer nntíl 
some opportanity of bettering my conditíon sfaonld 
oceor. When I had nothing to do at faome, it waa 
my cnstom to stroU ábout tfae more crowded 
tfaoroaghfares of the metropolis, for tfae pnrposé of 
waming g^ntlemen of the danger they incnrred by 
letting the ends of their silk handkerchiefs dangle 
from their coat-pockets ; bnt, seeing tkat tíÚB did 
not reform them, and that tfaey centinned ns care- 
less as before, I resolved to strike at tfae root of 
tfae evily by abstracting these tempting baits wfaen- 
ever I saw them thas exposed. Example, thought 
I, is better tban precept ; and these demoralizerB 
shall find that, to indulge in the miserable yanity 
of exhibiting a silk handkerchief» ihey shslá not be 
Buffered to tempt the poor and hungry to commit 
sin, and teach the youi^ idea ho"^ to steal. I 
looked upon this occupation as a pubHc duty, and, 
like a true piUriot>'^sou^t no other reward than 
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Ihe applause of mj owd coDscíence, My scbeme 

for the preïeution of crime succeeded admirably 
Ín tfaose placGS which I most frequented, where 
Qot a haadkerchief was to be seen atiter a little 
time, every man appearÍDg to have an eye to his 
neighbour's haud and bis owd pocket, 

" CarelessnesE of any fiort I detested.andalways 
felt determined to punisb it. One day, as I was 
saiinterÍDg aloDg Piccadilly, a geDtleinan, on a 
haudsome bay mare, seeing, I suppose, that 1 
was an bonest-iooking g;entleman1y youog man, 
reqnested me, very politely, to walk her up and 
down, wbilst he went into a sbop to make a pur- 
chase. I was always too good-natured to refuse 
granting a favonr, even when I expect«d to be 
paid fbr it, so iustantly took the brídle, and led 
the mare to the comer of Sackville-street, where 
a tbought suddenly struck me, ' This gentle- 
man,' said I to myself, * will lose his mare, if he 
don't mind what be is about ; for it isn't every one 
who would be content to walk her up and down 
without gettÍD^ on ber back, and, wben once 
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therey it miut be impotsible to answer for the cod- 
seqaences/ In ghort, I made ap my mind tet 
be was f nre to lose the mare f ome day or other» if 
not something of more value, throi^ his ^qof - 
dence in strangers, and that it wonld be dw|^ 
him a real service were I to moanther myself ipiid 
ríde off ; for I felt assured that a man who woii)4 
leave his mare wiih a person he knew nothing.^, 
wonld be very likely to trust his whole fortip^ 
to an acqaaintance ; and I was determined».lgr 
making him experíence a trifling loss, to potlwi 
on his guard, and save him from the pavg of 
haying» by his own imprndence» redaoed Us wáfia 
and family (if he happened to possess tbefn). 4o 
beggary and despair. I never did any tUng j$t 
without having a good object in viewy and it íi 
this consoling reflection that has cheered me, when 
oihers, who could not enter into my feelings, con- 
sidered thát I was committing a bad action. Soch 
are the jndgements of your mindless men; birt, 
thank my stars! I value them not a rush. Aa^ 
soon as the certainty that I might benefit a fellow* 
creature flashed across me» I sprang into ihe sad*- 
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, and walked the mare, carelessly, as far as 
Brewer-street, wbere I tnrned short round, and 
trotted her in good style. I rode directl; to tbe 
hoDse of a fríead, wbo always had so mtich con- 
fidence in my honour that he never refused 
taking any thin^ I brought him, and excbanged 
the mare for £27, which made niy coDscieDce 
perfectly easy, as I had heard, from a child, 
that excbange is no robbery. Having bongbt 
a new siiit of clotfaes, I remained at home for a 
fortDÍght after tbis, not wisbiog to appear vain by 
sporting them whílst the gloss was od ; and, at iast, 
when I did go out, I found tbat my predilectioD for 
Piccadilly had quite wom off, and that the Strand, 
which I used to think very little of, had supplanted 
it in my affectioos. I left my aunt'a without saying 
a word, aa I wished to save her the pain of bidding 
adieu, and took ready-furnisbed lodgiogs in Cecil- 
Btreet, wbero I passed myself off as a young mili- 
taiy officer of fortune. This I considered a piece 
of justice that every man should pay to bis own 
feeliogs, for is it not proverbial that self-degrada- 
tion is despicable? and must it not then be evideot 
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tbat Belf-exaltation is praiseworthy? AMuredly* 
Doruig tbe last fortniglit I paned at my amif s, I 
oberisbed a pair of miistacbiosy wUcb, with a milí- 
tary firock-coat and gilt spnrs, ^ settle^ tbe bonness 
at once ; and I bonestly confess tbat tbese «udli- 
aríes of an offioer never, perbaps, bad an opport»- 
nity of appearing to socb advantage before ; for 
altbougb, as you perceive, I am ratber sbort, 'Na- 
tnre certainly bas striren her utmost ** to give ibe 
world assurance of a man/' by makii^ me nearly 
as broad as I am long. My face, too, is nataraUy 
80 engagíng and well-formed, that even the ranqpes 
of the small-poxy which have lefï the deepest 
proofs of their attack» conld not efface its beanty. 
Bot I wiU say no more on this bead, lest it 
should be mistaken for vanity. I had only been 
in my lodgings two days, wben I perceived a lady 
of yery captivating appearance át an opposite 
window» readingy and I felt an irresistible desire 
to become better acquainted with her. After a 
time, she raised ber eyes, perceived me, and, suf- 
fused with blushes» retired to the fnrther end of 
tbe apartment. That day I saw no more of her ; 
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bnt the next morDÍng I caught a glimpse of her ín 
dishabille, and was more eoraptured than ever, 
Two carriages stopped before the door durÍDg fhe 
morDÍng. " She is rich," I exclaimedi and my 
love l(Dew no bounds. By degrees, I found she 
looked graciously upoD me, and at last smiled — 
actually smiled. " Ho! ho!" tbought I, " the 
game is my own, if played properly;" aDd then 
ventured a Dod. It was retumed — as I'm a chris- 
tian man it was. And now I set about bribiog a 
servant, who undertook to be tho bearer of some 
verses which I had copied from an old magazine, 
but which I passed ofF as my own, at the same 
time making suitable apologies for their being so 
ÍDdifferent. The following day she gave me ODe 
of her best smiies, aod, thus eDcouraged, I ven- 
tured to solicit aa interview, which after many 
excuses she graoted. I found her very conde- 
scending, although she spoke of the Duke this, my 
Lord that, and Counts and Couutesses with whom 
she was ÍDtímately acquainted ; but had not been 
with her more than half an faour, when CaptaÍQ 

R was annouDced. I had no time to with- 

F 2 
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draw» and so screwed np my courage, and was 
iotroduced to him as lieateDant Thomton. He 
looked at me intently, which I have no donbt pro- 
ceeded from admiration ; and, bowing respectfally, 
gat down and conversed apart, in a whisper, with 
the lady» who, however» conld not conceal the in- 
terest she took in me, for she tumed eyery now 
and then to steal a side-glance» which, I need not 
say, was retnmed most tenderly. I conjectnred 
he was telling her some ladicrous story, for they 
both laughed very much, and looked at me more 
than ever, so I laughed too, but at what, I knew 
no 'more tban the dead. The conversationy at- 
leng^hy became general» and I was exceedingly 
witty, for they laughed immoderately at eveiy 
Ihing I said. 

On a sudden, the captain exclaimed, ** Oh ! Ma- 
ria, knowing you are fond of poetry» I copied a few 
verses from a book that I met with to-day, which 
I think will please you;" then taking óut his 
pocket-booky he handed her a paper, which she be- 
gan to read. ** Ah rihought I, ** if those verses are 
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betterthan mine, ni eat them." When she had 
perused the lines, I asked, in the politest terms, 
whether I migbt be allowed to see them ; deter- 
mined, in mj owd mind, not to spare them. Gra- 
ciously smiling, she gave the paper iato my hauds, 
and I was preparÍDg a criticat face for the occa- 
sÍOD, when mj eye rested upoo, 
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'W ' '■ If artcoald ever lend a chann 

li,-, , To het wtkom Nature mnde ao fíir,— " 

and I immediately recognised my owu adopted, 
but ungrateful magazine-verses. I never was 
much accustomed to blushiog, so I retumed the 
accnrsed Bath-post sheet, and changed tbe con- 
verfiation, but I was not near so droU aa I had 
heen before. Just, however, as ï was recovering 
my ^irits, the captain asked me, in a caieleas 
manner, to what regiment I belonged 1 On 
which, to make all certain, I chose one tbat I 
knew was stationed as far off as possible, and 
added, that I came on furlougb from Calcutta. 
" Well! tbis is strange, indeed," said be, " for ï 
hïTfi very latelyarrived from tbe same place ; and, 
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whal ÍB still more sing^lar, I hold my commission 
in the identical regiment you haye jost men- 
tioned." This intelligence wonld haye oyer- 
whelmed a man of weak mind ; bnt that was not 
my case. Some would haye snnk down with con- 
fnsion» or blushed and stammered most awkwardly ; 
but what did I do ? why I took my hat, drew ont 
my handkerchief carelessly, bade the lady and the 
captain a good eyening, and was ón the point of 
retiring, when the latter started up, gained the 
door before me, locked it» and put the key into 
his pocket. This, I thought, was carrying matters 
a little too far, and tried yehemently to get into a 
passion ; but the gentleness of my nature opposed 
me, and I could not succeed. ^* Rascal !** said 
hé, at the same time seizing me by the coUar, 
<' you may assume the dress of an officer, and 
steal yerses from a magazine^ but I am determined 
you shall not steal my handkerchief with impunity." 
At these words my courage nearly gaye way, for 
that yery morning^ seeing the handkerchief hang 
ÍTom a pocket, near Holbom-bars, I could not 
resist giying the owner one of my peculíar lessons. 
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to make hím more careful for the future ; and the 
worst of it waS| my love-afiTair so completely held 
possessioQ of my mind» that I had forgotten to pick 
ottt the initials at the coraer. I besought the cap- 
tain — I implored the lady — but in vain ! although, 
I am confidenty she would have gdt me off if she 
could ; and I was hurried away to a place in which 
I had never been before, and to which, I sincerely 
hope, I may never go again. 

** The sequel of this love-adventure was, that 
though I explained» in the clearest manner, the 
laudable motive which indaced me io make my- 
self master of the article in questiony the magis- 
trate» who was a very ignorant man, took quite 
another» and, I will say, a ridiculous view of the 
case; but requested I might be taken care of, and 
obliged with a private lodging for two years, 
which was immediately granted, and I was accom- 
panied by two gentlemen (friends^ I supposOy of 
tbe, magistrate) to a magnificent house, where, 
however, the rooms were small» and the furniture 
was nothing to boast of. 
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** Uere was I ieffc at my ease» and» althoagb fre- 
qoently pressed by persons to take a walk out with 
tfaéin, I coDstantly refased, for I bad become 
quite domesticated — a sort of ringle &mily-maii# 
At the end of two years, being partÍGoIariy invited 
to take a stroll, I could resist no longer ; and the 
gentleman who asked me seemed highly gratífied^ 
álthoogh he did not bear me company* He waá 
fearfíil, no donbt» so mnch application (for I jead 
a great deal at that time) would injore my health. 
Ah! well! let people say what they wIU of the 
world» there are always some kind and considerate 

persons to be foond in it Here was a man now» 

■ . ,. - 

who knew little or nothing of me, and yet felt aa 

• « - 

great an interest in my welfare as if I had been 

his own son. My clothes began to look rather tbe 

* • í * 

worse for wear, — my military coat having lost an 
arm, and the greater part of a skirt; but my 
breeches held together pretty well, with the ex« 
ception of a small rent in the left \eg, and a larger 
one in the seat; these, however, were trifles. 
Having no money, and not having seen my aont 
Sarab for a long time, I tbonght it would be only 
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showïtig her proper respect if I paid her the first 
vbit. To her, iberefore, I went, and she gave nie a 
few shiUiiigs, withwbich I bought afustianjacket, 
This was not exactly a proper habiliment for one 
of my merit and getiius, but I considered that a 
gentleman iooks weli in any thing, and put it on. 
I lived once raore at my aunfs house, and, no 
dDubt, should have made my fortune, bad not 
another cursed loye-aiTair stepped Ín and prevented 
it. I happened, by mere cliance, to scrape ac- 
cjnaintance with a very pretty servant wencb, who 
lived with a respectable family in Afontague- 
square; and many an agreeable hour I passed 
with her, in the apartraent that adjoins tbe area ; 
when, one níght, (oh ! never shall I forget it !) my 
dear Sally's master overheard us, and came down 
gently. " Who is tbis," he cried, as be entered 
the room, " makíng sucb a noise here V' Sally 
did not know what to say for a moment, but, on 
tbe qnestion being repeated, she drew up the car- 
ner of ber aprou to a level witb her shoulder, and 
stammered out, " Please, air, 'tís my cousin, sbr, 
— &om the country," Her master made no more 
f3 
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ado than to take a candle firom tfae table and hold 
k before my faee, whkk he no sooner beheld» dian 
he retorted, " Then yoiir coonn firom the oomitiy 
iê the rascal who stole my mare T To deny it, I 
felt persoaded, wonld be of no ayail, as innoc»ce 
atways stands bat a bad cbance against prejndice 
and obstínacy; so I went with a gentleman whom 
he sent for, that e?ery thing might be aettled to 
the satisfaction of both parties. 

** It was aboat this time that a sense of filial 
loye» which, I shame io say» had not been en- 
couraged for many years» rose strong within me, 
and I potitiohed the goyemment to let me once 
more bëhold the respected authors of my exist- 
ence. My wish was instantly compUed with, and 
whát enhanced the yalue of this acquiescence was, 
thaty perceiying my dress was not in the best 
Gonditiony they kindly fumisfaed me witfa a new 
soit» and shayed my head» to preyent my becoming 
sea-sick on the passage. The kindness I then 
experienced has made me a goyernment-man to 
tUs day. Not to trespiuss too long on my faearers' 
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Tiatïeiice, I shall paas over tbe meetiag with my 
beloved parents, wbich was extremelj aSectÍDg, 
and merely state that, when I had beea abroad 
about seven years, a patriotic feeling suddenly 
possessed me, and I long;ed to revisit the shores of 
my Dative counlry. I urged my father and mother, 
vith as much eloquence as I was master of, to 
accompauy me ; but my father said they bad a 
public duty to fulfil, and, under all circumstances, 
he would abide by it. It was, he added, the 
desire of the ministers at bome tbat he sbould 
remain for life where he was, and he conceived 
that he should be unworthy the name of Bnton 
were he to act oontrary to their wisbes. 

" With the greatest veneration for my father's 
patriotism, and satiafied tbBt ít was for the good of 
his country, I left the other side of the Atlantic, 
and began the world afresh, resolving, at the 
same time, lo steer clear of love, which had been 
the only thing that prevented me from makÍDg my 
fortiine." 
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The ladies loaroely knew wfaat'to niake «f thif 
atiaDge story-^the old (ïermaa tadied 'm láá 
Waldi-ehaiii — and Hr. Jones tumed iip hk eyest 
oheerving, " Can snoh tUagB be^ and OTeioeaiiB 
U8| like a snnimer cloady withont our qpeiraal 
wonder?'* 

A lond laugh and an explanation from the 
captain put an end to the deluBÍon respecting this 
self-conyicted felon. " Well! Mr. Harvey, that 
is the best hoax I haye heard of for many a day. 
With your parish-schooling and your transporta- 
tion! Were you not educated at Oxford? And 
did you ever see the blue waves of the Atlantic 
before? Ha! ha! ha! You lads firom the col- 
leges cannot speak as others speak: you must take 
honest people in, or have no pleasure for your 
say." 

Harvey laughed, but made no reply. 

Tbe youngest of the ladies, Emma Barenton, 
was requested to favour the company with any 
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litde stoiy that she migfat remember. Aíter a few 
extremely becoming blushes» two hems^ and one 
ba, she told ns a legend of her natiye county, 
(linoofaishiieO which ran as follows in the next 
ehapter. 
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CHAP. V. 



AVKBOROUOU-HILL. 



** Rosalindy — foFy when tbe lÍTÍsg stem 



Is cankered in iU hearty the tree must fall, — 
Died ere her time." — SheUey. 



*' CoLONBL M , an English gentlemaiiy wUo 

had resided for some time at Cadiz, came widi 
his family to his native conntry in tbe summer of 
17 — , and bought a honse and estate near Aukbo- 
rongh-hill. During his stay on the contineiity he 
had formed a very sincere friendship for a Spanish 
gentleman, of great credit and respectabiHíy, 
whose daughter was one of the loveliest of 
* Spain's dark-glancing' maidens. 




" Clara was a well-educated and iDlellig;eiit 

girl, but romantic to au extreme. la her ideas of 
hononr — of friendship — of love, she was au en- 
tbusiast, but Ía her observance of them she was 
faithful and sincere. She was one of those sen- 
sitive creatnres that seem born like sweet but 
transient flowers which shed Iheir fragrai 
perish in their youth. To a heartlike Clara's, love 
could Dot long be a stranger, nor could it l 
passive ÍDmate in her breast. Her whole soul 
was fixed on one object. Her wishes, tboughts, 
and actions seemed to bave but one orígin: but 
her lover died, and her happiness died witb bim. 
By degrees she grew more calm, but a settled 
melaucholy liung upou her beart, and her spirit 
was utterly broken. 

" Colonel M , wben on the point of leaving 

Spain, suggested to ber father that change of 
scene migbt in some degree divert her ihoughts 
from tbe dangeroiis cbannel which they bad taken, 
and proposed that she should accompany his own 
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fwaálj, to all of wbom sbe was yery muoh attached* 
The oflTer was accepted» and she came to Engla&d. 
The ooise and gaiety of LoodoD, howeyer, iD 
accorded with her wooDded feeiÍDgs, aod she felt 
gratified at accompaDying her friends ÍDto lÍDCOhi* 
ahire. Ab the aatanm advaDced, she nsed to 
waoder ont alonot and day after day ahe would sit 
on Aukborough-hiII to watch the snn-rays fading 
over the sleeping waters, while sbe thonght of her 
own bright land» with its monntains and its streams 
sparkling and smiling in the golden light of son- 
sety and of one who was cold in his grave ; and 
then she wonld weep and retnm in sorrow to her 
home. Her beautiful form gradually wasted awajr 
beneath the strong influence of thesé feelings, and 
she became more and more wedded to solitude. 

** One evening, as she was walking towards her 
favouríte spot» an old gipsy, who was standing at 
the foot of the hiIK accosted her. The sybil had, 
no doubt, gained from one or other of Colonel 
M ^s domestics some insight into the poor 
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girVs history, má, as Clara approached, she mut- 
tered, in a low and solemn toae, the following 
lines: — 



" The maid who repair» to Aukborongh-hill, 
'Whea the ettai are oat aad the iTÍndB aie slill, 
Shal! acc a forin, and ehall hear a voice, 
Thatwill make her sorroming hearl rejoice; 
And, if her lovedïed in a diïlant land, 
Let bei nake three cirelcB wilh bc-r hand 
Oa tbe ^recn graBS lurf, and tuok oa tbe stresras 
That dance in Ibe ligbt of tbe pale moon-beama ; 
Let her fix her gaze, and liold ber brealh. 
And ber lover tvill come from Ihe rcalma of deathi 
And ail with her wbeo the winds are still, 
. And Ibe stars aie ont upon Aukborough-bill." 



" As she concluded, she drew towards Clara and 
said, ' Letme te!l your fortune, lady ;' then, look- 
ÍDg attentively at her hand, she continued, ' there 
are lines of sorrow here — of sorrow that might 
well bow down a poor maiden's heart — here are 
traces of withered hopes — of faded joys — of ruined 
love ; but, stay, here is a token that tells of hap- 
piness to come. Yes,' she added, seeing that 
Clara looked incredulous, ' here is a line of hope 
— B single san-ray among tbe clouds that have 



L 
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oyershadowed your youthfíil life/ Clara, stmck 
wíth the womao'g maDner, gave her some money, 
and was passing onward» when the sybil canght 
her arm» and, looking round, cautíonsly whispered 
in Iier ear, — 



<* The maid who repairs to Aiikboroagh»hilly 
When the stars are out and the winds are súú, 
Shail flee a form and shall hear a Toice 
That will make her sorrowing heart n^ioe.'' 



She then went on her way, and tfae maiden as- 
cended the hill* A superstitious feeling crept over 
her as she reflected on the words of the gipsy» 
which increased as the evening adyanced. Her 
thoughts were entirely engrossed by them. The 
lowing of cattle, as they were driven home to 
their stalls ; the tinkling bell, that called the scat* 
tered sheep io the patriarch of the flock ; the chime 
óf the yillage-clock ; and the farewell song <^ 
birds, struck notupon her ear. The distant trees, 
that reflected their autumnal tints in the bright 
waves ; the quiet heavens, with their progeny of 
clouds ; the valleysy and hiUs» and streams, were 
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not seen by her : she seemed like a statue placed 
among anímated beings ; and was, for a tbne, dea<| 
to the lÍYÍng charms of Nature. Whilst romínating 
on the lines that she had heard, the sun went down 
and the stars began to speckle tbe blue sky. For 
the first úme, she raised her eyes» and bethonght 
her of the sybiFs spell. The winds had sung them- 
selyes into tranquii slumbers» and the moon looked 
cabnly on the sparkling waters beneath. Clara 
remembered the charm» and made three circles on 
the turf — ^held her breath — and fixed her gaze upon 
the rivers. 

'' The night was far advanced^ and Colonel 
M became alarmed that Clara had not re- 

tumed home, but» knowing her favourite haunt» 
he repaired thither, and stole sofUy behind her> 
without beÍDg observed. She was sitting on the 
grass and speakíug, in a whisper, to some one 
beside her, as the Colonel at first thought» but he 
was soon satisfied that she was alone. As he stood 
there, he heard her say, * You did not die then ? 
Oh, Leon ! how could you jest so with me ? You 



116 TBB OONDOLA. 

hxfe neariy broÍLeii my ÍMurt; and^ had yim not 
yeme iiowy I •hould hare be^ to*monroir» eoH 
md dead at my hopes I but yoa are come to me, 
and I will not think of sadnesB. To be mte, I do 
ftnrgÍYe you! oh, yea! Nay, nay» yo« mogtMt 
kiss me ! — ^we are not mairied yet :-^ot we sooti 
shall be : — shall we Dot» my Leon ? And we will 
go io oar own eonntry, where tfie dhrea grciw and 
the happy birds sing all day long in the eitroíí- 
groves. Ohy Leon I my heart is so fidly and'itiy 
head bnms so ! — I am too happy i^Vhy' is iiiy 
father not here to meet you ! — I wttnt to teé Híy 
poor father» for I did nol kiss him last tii^l' aëd 
he will think that I have forgottén him. My ë^Jro 

feel so heavy i No ! no ! not on yotiT BrëéMf: 

Ihe grass-green-turf shall be my pOlo^ f— fmdy^ 
agaÍDy I think I shali lie softer hí yonr ártais/iiiy 
Leon, than on the cold ground.' 

^ She sánk» with a sigh, upon the eatth, aífd 
Colonel M— — hastily advanced to the spot 
where she lay, He spoke to her, but she gave tio 
answer. He took her hand^ but it retumed not 
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his pressnre. Tbe mooD-beams fell OD her pale 
but beautirul face, wbere a smile of tenderness 
fitill lÍDgered, anó tbe stars looked brlghtly down 
upon her — but sbe felt not their power, and she 
saw not tbeii iight, for ber heart was still, and ber 
eyes were closed for ever !" 

" I can call lo inínd," said tbe Cbairman, as 
íhe young lady concluded, " tbe spot to which you 
have alludcd, aa well as if it were now before me. 
pThe Ouse, the Humber, and tbe Trent meet there, 
flud thea glide ofT in differeot directions, like 
I imaidens in a dance. I have seeu them, vheu 
tbere vas not a breath of air to ripple tbem, lying 
with their boaoms basking iu the sun-rays, and a 
glow as of Eastern climes seemed to spread itself 
over their romantic waves. 



" I was somewhat of a visionary at ihe time, 
I ^d remember likening them to two youtbs leaving 
tbeir sire's embrace, but returuing, after a season, 
I ,to his aged arms agalu." 
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** lÍDcolDsbire U a noble pkiee—raúierflatiii 
partSy to be sore» and havÍDg an almott inter» 
mioable Romaii road— but stiU it is a noble {dace. 

I have oftentimes sat with my firiend H by a 

London hearth, and recalled the pleasures of the 
happy hours we passed there, and spoken of the 
fine fellows with whom we used io conrse and 
shoot, and even of the foor dogs who osed to ac- 
company ns as we strayed from field to field. There 
were Old Rock and Yoang Rock, (kind^ ron^« 
coated creatares, who despised not the cockney- 
sportsmen,) Spot, and Trim. The rabbit was fain 
to ayoid them, and the hedgehogwasnotsafe when 
they were rambiing ; nor was the little steed, thát 
bore me so fleetly and safely by day and nighty 
forgotten, All is now like a vision of past joys, 
and I tum for consolation, in my moments of un- 
happinesSy to the recollection of the kind hearts 
and hospitable choer that I found in lincolnshire." 

The young lady seemed to enjoy this eulogy of 
her native county, and the ChairmaDy after retum- 
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ing thanks for the legend she had jnst recited, 
petitioned her sister Jalia, who, howeyer, evaded 
the task of telling a story, by offeriog to attempt a 
ballad^ which substitate the company, of conrsOy 
accepted. 



THE MINSTREL-KNIGHT. 

A minstrel play'd in his lady's bow'r 

With a light and a Joyoas hand, 
lill the clonds of war began to loar> 

And the foemen were on his land. 
He cast to the earth his harp of gold, 

And clad him in armoar bríght ; 
Then rode to the field like a warríor bold, 

Where they named him the Minstrel-Knight, 

He strack to the gronnd the chieftain-foe, 

And a banner he bore away, 
And many a heart lay cold and low 

Which had cherísh'd bríght hopes that day ! 
A yictor*s wreath on his brow he wore 

When he qaitted the field of fight, 
Which he laid at the feet of Leonore 

As she welcomed her Minstrel-Knight 
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He look the harp that he lor'd eo well, 

Bnt the stiiiigB had loet their tooe» 
For of warlike deeds they woidd nerer tell — 

They were form'd for loTe alone. 
Bnt floon the thonght of the battle-plain 

Waa lost in his lady*^ aii^ty 
And the joyonB aong retnmed again 

That had stray'd from the Minatrel-Knight. 

She treaanr'd it aa a wandering bird 

That had come to ita home once more, 
For abaence had made the song she heard 

More sweet than it seem'd hefore. 
She gased awliile on his yonthfiil facoy 

With a smile of radiant light, 
And she gare her hand^ with a maiden grace, 

To her own loT^d Minstrel-Knight 



"Mass Julia Barenton, besides a very fascinatÍDg 
smile^ and beautiful dark blae eyes, had a fnll, 
clear, thrush-like voice, and accompanied it ad- 
mirably on the guitar ; it is, therefore^ not to be 
wondered at that she received great applause from 
her auditors in general, and from Mr. Jones in 
particular^ who said several complimentary things, 
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<aU quite neWr) wfaieh I bave forgotten? I know, 
bowever» that tfaere was sometfaing about a '' áyiag 
faU*" and a ** bed of Yiolets/' and» also, haye an 
imperfect remembzanee of '* sweet aoatfa/' or some 
wcfawords; bat» widiÍBgtobe a tme dtronid^, 
I wiU Qot Toocb for it positiirely, 

It now became Myn Heer^s tam, and fae was 
not slow in eommencing tfae Datcfa legend pf 



JAN SCHALREN'S THREE WISHES. 

** At a small fisfaing village in Datcfa Flanders 
tfaere is stiil sfaown tfae site of a hnty wfaich was an 
object of much attention whilst it stood, on account 
of a singular legend that relates to its first inhabitant^ 
a kindrfaearted fellow, wfao depended on fais boat 
for subsistence, and on fais own happy dbposition 
for cheerfuloess under eyery hardship and privation. 
Hms the story goes : — One dark and stormy night 
in winter, as Jan Schalken was sittíng, with hís 
good-natured, buxom wife, by the fire^ he was 
aroused/rom atiansient doze by a knocking at the 

G 
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doOT of kis MiC« Ho •tartod ttpf 'étêw 1m9l' ÍBé 
boH, and m itnngér eittafed. He was a iall ttgá; 
Imt IHÚe eoald be diatítigaÍBlied ehlier of iA IKte 
or figvre^ at he wofo a kfge dark cloak; #ldelf^lië 
kad eontrÍTed to paAoverkia kead, aftertlieliliMM 
of a cowl. ' I am a poor traveller/ wdliiefatfiKá- 
ger, ' and want a nighf s lodging : wiff yoit ginlit 
it to ne?* ' Ay» to be rate/ replied SelttUcleiif ; 
' thoogh I am afraid yonr cheer will be bnl ihtifz 
had 7011 oome sooner, yoa might haye fared béttéir. 
Sit down, howeyer, and eat of what is left/ Thé 
trayeller took him at his word, and, in a riiort thíte 
afterwardfl, retired to his homble sleeping-placé. 
In the moming, as he was abont to departý ftb 
adyanced towards Schalkeny and, giying hhlili^ 
,kand» thns addressed him: — * It is needlessfik* 
yon, my good friend, to know who I am ; biit tf 
this be assnred» that I can and will be gratefUÍ; 
for, when the rich and the powerfíil tnmed m^, 
last night, Ifrom their inhospitable gates, yon wël- 
eomed me as man sAotdd welcome man, and looked 
with an eye of pity on the desolate trayeller in the 
itorm : I grant you three wishes. Be they whát 
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theyma;, Ihose wísheB shall be gratiiied.' Now 
SchalkeD certainly did not put mucb faith io thcse 
protnises, but atill he thougbt it the eafest plan to 
make trial of them, and, accordingly, begaii to 
coDsider how he should put tbem to the test Jan 
was a man wbo had few or no ambitious views, 
and was contented with the way of life in which he 
had been brought up. ïn fact, he was so well 
satisfied with bis situatioQ that he had not the least 
Ínchnation ta lose a single day of bis laboríous 
existence ; but, on the contrary, had a very sin- 
cere wish of adding a few years to tbose which he 
W3S destmed to live. This gave rise to wish tbe 
first. ' Let my wife and myself live fifty years 
longer than Nature bas desigaed.' ' It shall be 
done,' cried the stcaDger, Whilst Schalkeo was 
puzzling his braÍD for a secoud wish, he bethought 
hini that a pear-tree, which was íd his little gardea, 
had been frequently despoiled of its fruit, to the 
no small detriment of the said tree, and grievous 
disappoinlment of its owner. ' For my second 
wish, graot tbat whoever climbs my pear-tree Bball 
not have power to leave it until my permission fae 
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fpweuJ This» abo, wm aiieiited to» SduAes 
was a Bober maaik, and liked to rit dowa and ehal 
with his wife of an ereiiÍDg ; bat she waa a biiitlia|^ 
body, aod often jainped ap in the midat of a cofk^ 
▼ersatioD that ahe had heard ooly ten or twek» 
timesy to scnib the taUe or settheir olaj|platleinin 
order. Nothing distnrbed him so mooh as tfais» 
and he was determined, íf posrible, topvevent^^ 
repetition of . the naisance. With tUs objéel ini 
view, he approached elose to the strangw, aod, jii 
a low whisper, told him his third and last wish^*-- 
that wboever sat in a particalar chair in his hnt 
should not be able to move oat of it nntii it shooM 
please him so to order. This wish, also, was agreed 
to bj the traveller; who, after many greetragSy 
departed on his way. Years passed on^ and JTfiiL 
had often fully gratified his last two wishea^Jbgt 
detainÍDg thieyes in his tree and his wife.oii^hgfí 
chair^ till the time approached when tbe pijgppi^ 
of longeyity would be falsified or its Y^Iog JOfff^A 
manifest. Ithappened that the birthdiiý8i|of.|^ 
fisherman and his wife were the same. , TkfJ^^i^ 
sitting together on the eyening oCth^^j^^^^^ 
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arade Imn seventy-tiine and Mie^e seventy-three 
years of age, wben tLe mooD, that was shÍDÍD^ 
throngh the window of the hiit, seemed auddeiily 
to be eclipsed, and the stars, nishing down tbe 
dark clouds, lay g'laring on tbe surface of the 
ooean, over Trhich was spread an imnatural calm- 
DesB, althougb tbe skies appeared to be mastered 
by tbe vinds, and were heavÍDg onward, witb their 
migtity wavos of vapour ; birds dropped dead from 
tbe boughs, aod tbe foliage of the trees turned 
to a pale red. AIl seemed to prognosticate the 
approacb of Death ; and, in a few minates after- 
wards, sure enough, be came. He, however, 
difiered greatly in person from all tbat tfae 
worthy couple had heard or fancied of him. He 
was, certainly, rather tbin, aod had very little 
colour, bat he waa well dressed, and bis deport- 
ment was that of a gentleman. Bowing politely 
to the ancient pair, he told tbem he merely 
came to give Dotice that, by right, tbey should 
faave belonged to faim on that day, but a fífty 
years' reapite was granted, and, wben that períod 
faad expired, fae should vbit them agaÍD. He tfaen 
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walked away ; aod die mooD, and die stan, aiid 
die waten, resamed tkeir Dataral qipearanee. For 
the next fifty yeart erery thing paned on as qnietly 
as before ; bat, as the time drew nigfa for the ap- 
pointed retnm of Death, Jan beeame thoogfatfiil, 
and felt no plearare at the idea of tfae antidpated 
▼isit. Tfae day arriyed, and Deatfa kept fais ap- 
pointmenty preceded by tfae same borron as on tfae 
former occanon. ' Well, good folks/ saíd fae, 
* you now oan faave no objection to accompany me ; 
for, assnredly^ you faare been faighly pririleged, 
and faave lived long enongfa.* Tfae old dame wept, 
and cfamg feebly to faer fansband, as if sfae feared 
tiiey were to be diyided afler pasring away frqpi 
tfae eartfa, on wfaicfa tfaey faad dwelt so long and aó 
faappOy togetfaer. Poor Scfaalken, abo, looked 
▼ery downcaBt, and mored aíter Deatfa bnt dowly. 
Ab they passed by Jan's garden, fae tomdd to take 
a last look at it, wfaen a sudden tfaougfat striick 
faim. He called to Deadi, and siud, * Sh*, attow 
me to propose sometfaing to yon. Our journey is 
a loi^ one^ and we faave no prcyisions ; I ám too 
infiim, or I woold climb ycmder pear-tree, and 
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take a Btock of its best fn.it with m ; you wre 
actiye and obligÍDgy and wiU» I am sure, sir, pro- 
cure it for us/ Death» with great condescensioDy 
compliedy aDd, ascending the tree, gathered a 
great number of pears» which he thrëw down to 
old Schalken and his wife. At length» he deter- 
mined upon descending^ but, to his surprisey and 
apparent consterhatíon^ discovered that he was im- 
movable ; nor would Jan allow him to leave the 
tree until lie had promised that they should li?e 
anoftber balf centuiy« 

'' They jogged on in the old way for fifty years 
mottp and Death came to the day. He was by 
,i|0 jnaana so polite as he had formerly been, for 
jfbtirick that SchalLen had put upon him offended 
hM.^l^nity» and hurt his pride not a littie. * Come^ 
.^/^.saíd he, ' you used me scurvily the other 
^J (Death thinks but littie of fifty years !) ' and 
Jmix ww xietermined to lose no time : — come !' 

. /^,Jaii| was sitting at his littie table» bnsily em- 

UkU . • 'i. 
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ptójéS in wntÍDg, whea Death entered. He 
raised his head sorrowfully, and the pen trembled 
in his haod as he thu9 addressed him :— ' I con- 
fess that mj former conduct towards yon merits 
blame, but I bave done with sucb knaveríes now, 
and have learned that lífe is of little worth, and 
that I have seen enough of it. Still, before I 
quit tbis world, I should like to do all the good I 
oan, and was engaged, when you arríved, in 
making my will, that a poor lad, who has always 
been kÍDd to iis, may possess this hut and my 
boat. Suffer me but to £uish what I bave begun, 
and I shall cheerfuUy follow wherever you maj 
lead. Pray sit down ; in a few minntes my task 
wiU be ended.' Death, tbus appealed to, could 
not reasonably refuse, and, accordingly, seated 
himself in a chair, from which he found it as dtf- 
ficult to rise as it formerly was to descend from tbe 
pear-tree. His liberation was purchased at the 
expense of an additional fifty years ; at tbe end of | 
which period, and esactly on their bbrlhday, Jan 
SchalkeD and liis wife died quietly in theii bed. 
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a^d the salt water flowed freely in the little yiUage, 
in wbich they had lived long enoogh to be con- 
sidered the father and mother of all its inhabi- 
tants." 
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CHAP. VI. 



** Sir, tfae sceiie is eety and eTery thing if ready lo beglii, 
if yoQ pleAfe."— Crttíc, Aet U. Scow 1. 



Thbrb are still three passengen whom I iiate 
not yet had an opportunity of bringiog before my 

reader. The first of these, Mr. Gr , had beefi 

an actor, but was induced to make a voyage to 
Barbadoesy io effect the sale of a plantatioo, 
which had been left him by a distant relatíon. On 
being requested to favoar us with some acooont of 
his professional adventures, he stated his willÍQ^- 
ness to comply ; '' but,'' he added, *' I have beeii áo 
much accustomed to speak only the language and 
thoughts of others, that I hardly know how to give 
utterance to my own. Nevertheless^ I wiil Mtempt 
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it, and endeavour lo contribute a short description 
of my theatrical life, and especiallj of 

MY FIRST APPEARANCE. 

" Familf misfortunes, a narrative of whicb would 
be of no iaterest, Tedaced me, ut the age of 
twenty, to a stafe of extreme poverty. My 
educatioD had been, I will not say ue^lected, bnt 
Ímperfect. My parents, who had lived in the 
eDJoyment of wealth aud superior connexions, 
deemed it unnecessary that I should apply myself 
to anything; beyond the pleasures and the literary 
pursuits of a coUege life, into which I entered 
with all the enthusiasm and gratifícatton that youtb 
is susceptibie of. I became tolerably conversant 
with Xenophon and Euripides, but I knew no- 
thing of invoices. I could translate, with ease, 
Ovid and Horace, but was totally ignorant of 
Cocker. Events afterwards occuired wbich made 
me regret that my edncatiou had not been more 
generalized. Bílis of lading then rose up against 
me, and book-keeping, by double entry, sat like 



I me, and 



m liíghtiw «i nyipinÉi. I knevnélfvlHlt.t» 
io, aad refleetBd, in TaÍD, opon the jMaii0ie£ 
toniiiig my slender iloek of knowledge to aocQoiitbí 
▲ thoogbt» at kit, stmok me ef attHDptíág Ike 
itage m a profetnon. Some yeart beforeý I- haft 
takon a part in priyale tkeatricok^ aod thel Bpp9^, 
bation then kvished opon me, by tho iodolgeiieoi 
of my fnends and acqoaintance/woB not lei|^otteíi^ 
I'>ap|died to , of Covenft-gardon Tlnatrof; 

wbom I bad occasiooally inet at the hoose of ^o 
motool frieod» aod he gave me a letter of.ioÉfCK 

docÉÍQn to the manager of the B .theaioe» 

My iUTfiUed portmanteau was soon packed op» ond 
I iooki my seat on the mail» with an anjúioas heoot»i 
aoii with ooly £8 : 13 : 2 in my pooket. It waa 
aboot nioe in the momiog that I stepped from tbe 
ooaeh and proceeded to the hoose of the maiiligeri 
Jíe was at breakfast, bot, after some I^e^deljtyir 
1 iras permitted to see him, I shall neter fcN^get 
tb^ emotions of that moment; as I looked «^á^ 
bim he scemed to be the arbiter of my destÍQy» 
aod I felt as if I must either Uve or die by hia 
dcQÍsion. After reading my letter, he gave mé ta 
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undergtand that the jealonsy eiistÍDg among his 
corps Tpould eíTectuaily prevent hiai from givíag 
me any character of importance for the preseot, 
but that he would willingly make trial of my 
abilities in a third, or, perhaps, a second rate 
part. ThÍB was as mach as I could espect, aoá, 
after thanking him, I weut to look for a lodging, 
which I Booii found in the shape of one room, at 
the rate of seven shillings per week, which I bired, 
and began to be in some degrec relieved from my 
HppTehensious of beggary and utter destitution. I 
walked about thc town for a short time, and then 
amused myself by sittiug at the wiudow of my 
humble apartment, and DuticÍDg the passers by. 
Amongst the rest, I saw a young female, who 
had just croBsed the road from the house íu which 
I lodged, and I blessed the muddy street that 
waa the cause of my seeing one of tbe prettíest 
little aokles the world ever looked upoD. Her 
figure, also, was beautiful ; but of her face I had 
no opportunity of judgiug, for she went straight 
OD her way, aud never tumed either to tbe rígbt 
or to the left; yet I felt convÍDcetl it waa haud- 
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Yostk is Éhrqn MtogDÍae* nd nimovM^ 
tUag to the ftandard of íts o vn wiihw. I gaaeá 
ofter ber «ntil she wae loet aaMMig Únt etowdê thal 
wtÊe paebig aloag the atieeti of B - » and thao 
retired to a coroer of the ehaaiher, d ii a|ipn i nl ad 
and vexed with mjself that I had iiot fdlowed ooo 
who 00 ttraogely ioterefted oie. Thero are seo- 
iatioiia that wiU oot, that caonot be defioed ; aod 
•oeh were mioe at that moment. Every diatínel 
feeliog has a name, every individoal pasnoo haa a 
title by which it is onderstood ; bot there are 
shades of those feelingd which have oo oames» aod 
blendiogs of those passions by which their titles 
and their individuality are lost together. I have 
heard feelings compared to coloon» aa acting oa 
the sympathies in the same way that coloon aoC 
opon the eye ; but colours (althoogh each one haa 
a denomination when separate) may receive a name 
in their blended state, for what else is Ihe raiabow 
than a mingling of hues ? and yet that one word 
seems sufficient to express them all. This is oot 
the casQ with the emotions of the heart: we canoot 
wreathe them together» like many-tinted flowen^ 
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and call them a gartand. WehaTehopeaDdjoy, and 
love and meotory, but ve have them uot united 
nnder one name. They mast be identified diii- 
tinctly, or they caDnot be ideutified at all. But 
tiús ís rnnning away from " my first appearanoe." 

- " In the evening, I was admitted behind the 
ácenes, and became fuUy coDvinoed of the truth of 
the manager's assertion. Jealousy of each other 
was the characteristic feature amongst the per- 
formers, and they eyed even me with more curí- 
OBÍty than friendliness. 

"The playforthatnight was Hamlet, in whichl 
remember Ihat the Prince of Denmark would have 
done well to have gíven his own attention to the 
directioDs which he so liberally díspeused to the 
players, for he ' sawcd the air,' aud ' moutbed' most 
atreDuously, and aaved others the trouble of ' fooling 
him to the top of his beiit,' by doiog it for himaelf. 
The Grave-digger was the only well-acted cha- 
racter ia the tragedy, with the exception (a sweet 
exception !) of Opbelia. This porformance rívetted 
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my attentioo. TTiere wm no itrnmir after effect 
— Do attempt at pointiy whicb are oAen introdiioed 
for the take of a little siny applanie, and destroy 
the timplicitjy and tendemess, and beanftjr of one 
of the moft deligbtfnl creatiotts erer imagined by 
Shakspeare or by Natore. I bad nerer seen Ae 
part acted or heard it snng so wdl befoie, and I 
bave never known it acted or song better sinoe tbaft 
time, although I haTC witnessed many of its rqne- 
sentatÍTes, and, among others, Miss Treei wbo ap- 
peared to have no other goide than b^ own wo- 
manly feelings— do other master than the nnening 
impulses of her own gentle heart But, after all, 
in judgíng of my Ophelia, I may be considered 
partial, for (the truth must out) I became áespe- 
rately in love with her, and felt determined to try 
my utmost on the night of my first appearance» tbaft I 
might not seem ridiculous in her eyes, since, aft ^ 

the moment, it seemed to me that such a xircumr 

■ ■ * ■< 

stance would have been worse to endure.than fthe 
censure of athousand audiences. The dreaded, yet,, 
wished-for night arrived^ and Wilford^ in tlie^^n.^ 
Chest, was the character selected by thé^man^raif^^ 




for my Uébut. ï felt pleased at tbe choice be hatl 
made, for it gave me an opportmiity of pluyiag' to 

tlie Barbara of Miss H , (the 'fair Ophelia' 

of the former night,) and whilst the rest of the 
GompaDy treated me with colduess, and, od some 
occasions, with spite and iujustice, she incited me 
to persevere, witb a smile of kindness and encou- 
ragement tliat reoompeDsed me for the indigiiities 
and waat of feelíug I experienced from the others. 
Never shall I forget my emotioDs as the time 
drew nigh formy entrance on the stage. My faeart 
sickened within me when I reflected that there 
was Dot a single being in the house whom I knew, 
or to whom I was kuown, and my antíclpatíons 
of success grew weaker and weaker every mo- 
ment. I looked through the green curtain, and 
when I saw any of the andience conversing and 
biughÍDg with each otber, I thought of old limes, 
when I had sat down as carelessly as themselves, 
wítboiit reflectÍDg upon some poor devil behind 
the scenes, whose very existence depended upon 
ibe attempt he was about to make. Thus, we are 
selfisb even in our pity, at least it is geuerally 
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iOQner awakened by thofe misrortoiies wlnch aie 
akin to onr own tnfferíngiy than by others, 
altboogii, perfaapt, more aevere, which we hare 
Bever experienced. Were it not for the shame 
of being seen» I conld baye cried like a chikl» as I 
stood at the dde scene, before tíae cortain roae ; 
but I endeavonred to conceal my feeUngs, as my 
alarm wodd only baye been a sonrce of langfater 
and ridicnle to the rest, wfao were, aa I may say, 
faardened in atage matters. Miss H— was, I 
think» the only person wfao perceWed my embar- 
rassment ; and sfae wfaispered in a kind, yet moni- 
tory tone» * Success depends npon yourself— do 
not lose it by giving way to fear/ These words 
acted like a cbarm npon me, and ahhougfa I could 
not preyent my knees from tremblmg a Uttle, when 
the call-boy told me to be in readiness» my spirits 
seemed buoyed up with tfae consolatoiy reflection, 
that tfaere was one, at least, wfao took an interest 
in my welfare— one, at least, wfaose faeart (sfaoold 
I fail) would sympatfaize witfa me^ and with my 
sorrows. Tfaere is no music in tfais worid like.a 
woman's yoice— faer compassionate yoice— wfaen 
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e in tronble and afflictioo. We pretend to 
be their props, but tliey are ours. They are living 
lessond to us of patience and resignation iu the 
midst of sufFering'— osamples of all that is bright 
and beautiful in mind, as well as form. Never, 
never, sliall I forget her to whom I owed my snc- 

sess at B . The curtaia was drawn up — the 

scene proceeded, and, after a brief interval, I trod 
the stage, for the flrsí time, before a public audi- 
ence. I was áll anxiety, but the applause be- 
stowed oa me as I came forward gave me a small 
portion of courage, and, to say the truth, I wanted 
it sadly, for my own limited stock was ooziag out 
very fast. From the approbation I recelved 
thronghout Ihe evening, I felt that my acting had 
been as mnch liked by the audience as even Íhe 
vanity of youth could have anticipated. Sir Ed- 
ward Mortimer never forgave me for running 
away with raore applause than he gained himself, 
although performing, what is termed, ' first busi- 
nesB.' The termination of Ihat night's adventures 

was singnlar enough, As neither Miss H nor 

myself played in the after-piece, I asked to be 
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Udgíngs, aooflfer mtéck she ikceptéAi 'ii^t^rídb 
vflHi Ihttiks, btit wiA aeceptimêe cótittdolidL*''m 
Ml one of tbeooÉBpaiiy/ oot ereii thé < ffiM-ïyi- 
M»iiiati' hftd, on premos tiiglitÉ/tëiideiM'Utf 
senrices» but leílt my pretty Ophelia to g^ó'lioÚHi^' 
miaccoiDpaiiied. We walked on throiigh differrat 
9ánetát Ae 'ghrwg nie inforttiation mtpeetíág^ 
thfintro***4bo managíer—the peribmien, êitítaáJ 
m^ on mmy peíotB, of wfaich I afteiiraiAi fdÉiiS 
t|^ benefit^ when on n sndden ahe fftop^péd; ^ aníí 
#INd. < I am Bt home» nr ;' knot^ing/at the siM^ 
t^ipe» at the door of the yery honse in whibk I 
^1}^« The thongbt flashed across my mitid, iÊÉáM 
sh^ was tbe identical female whom I had Éeén, ii 
few e?enings befbre» from my windów, aiid wbc^ 
eamted sensations that leason scarcely donld mA^ 
eount for. On questioning ber» this plroved to bo 
tbe case» and I could not help telfing her of tho 
interest sbe then had raised within me. To mBlké 

a long stoiy short— Mr. quitted the oom- 

pany» at the expiration of three months^ to 'fhlfil 
an ^ngagement at York. I jnmped into Pitifloe 
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Hamlet's sables, and a good salary — bccame a 

great favourite at B , and iDamed Ophelia, 

whom I afterwards took from tlie stage, that she 
might devote her time more fully to sundry little 
prioces and prÍDcesses, vho required all ber care 
and attentíon." 

A Mr. Winnesley and a Mr. Banton made our 
company complete. The first of these waa face- 
tious and anecdotal, aod sent round bis jokes and 
the bottle nearly aa fast as they could by possi- 
hility go, He had travelled a great deal in his 
youlh, and, having an eye for ohservation, and a 
good sbare of common sense, had picked up mucb 
that was usefnl, and more that waa merely amu- 
sing. He was wbat is generally called an ' agree- 
able companion,' joining freejy in, or starting 
a conversation, without engrossing it. He was 
not, like many whom I bave known, when they 
have once gained the diguified appellation of 
' agreeahle companion,' too fond of heBrÍQg the 
sound of tbeir own voices, Wbilst speaking, be, of 
course, liked to be Ustened to, but he conld, also, 
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Usten — B very ODusual accDmplIshmeat in tbosë 
«bo talk much. Id rclatiu^ a story, however, oc 
even in giviag his opinion, lie had adopted a quaÍDt 
and rather pedantic manner, using tbou aud thee, 
on many occaaious, and either coining new words 
oz revivíng expressions that had become obsolets 
and out of date. Mr. Banton was of amore silent 
tam, bnt, bein^ called upon by the ChairmaQ, he 
waa obliged to muster up courage, aod baving the 
fear of a glass of salt and water before his eyes, 
begged permission to read u letter from one of hia 
relntions, instead of ofTerÍDg an orígÍDal contribu- 
tioD. This being acceded to, he went to his wri- 
tíi^ iesk, and retumed with the following epistle, 
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" Dear Cousin Banton, i 

" A wretched beiug, whom the wiuds of heaven 

have not visited by day for these tbree monthi, 

save tfarongh the window of his atlic, whom 
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tlDgw of man poÍDts at as a monster amongst 
God's crealures, whom the world's mocks, and 
jeers, and idiot laoghter pursue, wherever he goes, 
as if the stomp of Cain had been tmpresseii npon 
hÍB forehead, now addresses you, and, Ín the ab- 
sence of any other friend, makes you the confidant 
of his sorrows. From what I have said, you will, 
doubtless, infer, that some morai feeling, some coq- 
scïentions motive, actuates my persecutors in tor- 
menting me ; that some presumptive, if not posi- 
tive proof of guilt attaches to me ; or that some 
injnry done to my fellow-creature makes me the 
object of their malevolence: — but, nol with no- 
thing of this kind have they been able to reproach 
me, I followed the straight-forward path of ho- 
nesty in all my dealings and intercourse witli 
them ; this should have insured me respect. I am 
free even from tbe imputation of crime ; this shonld 
protect me from insult. I am unconscious of 
baving commttted an intentional wrong against 
any living being ; this should have saved me from 
the taunts of ridicule. But, alasl from a circum- 
stance, over which I have do oontrol, and for 
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láúch. ÚÊnSom, I oagbt Mt to toéiiillelliiA&' 
nable; firom a oMe wbim of NtfltM; á"Íflhëétk1ir 
fiite, I am doomed io foíRBr flieté^ náaeéot*'illSl 
Immiliatioiit firom oiiie-tetitiii of iflidie''mom^ 
dbaaoe throwi in aqr way : aiid fbr Whált^ am 

8BVEN FBBT BIOHI ' " ^^"*' *""* 

< Tte T«iy kmil «ad fimt of l^r offeDdlBg 
Hath tliis extenl^to Mrt/ ,.,\,'MM\i 

F 

/ 

W^ttld you cr^dU ít. sir ? for fliia I IniFe béMtoli''^ 
lowed« like some strange ammal imiééar MiMí^^ 
amoDg meo ; for this I hare bome augiitllj 4ftM '' 
wooiided pride» and andeserved disgraee ^-^ferfldl» ^* 
1 have been gazed at as a hage libel on the httimtil''^ 
form ; as a creature, which had little in eothiÉiiÉl'^ 
with the rest of mankind ; and for wfaich máftkMiff ^*^ 
entertained no sympathies; as aa indeliblë 1>lót^" 
00 the fair page of life — a curse per»anífiéd-i-^*'*'** **** 

« A tear oii Nature's uniyeraal sfflUe.' .. i 

The world is generally very profose óf such say- * * 
ings as, ^manners make the man/ 'Tbe^pér-' 
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I DOtliiiig, politeness, learnÍDg, moralíty, aie 
tbe qualificatioos that people judge from, Ín esti- 
mating the merits of indiïiduals." But tbe greater 
portioDS of men belie their hearts. Tliey do not 
condesceDd to search effectuaU; — tiiej are satis- 
fied with exteinals. Tbeir likings and antipathies 
are but skin-deep. In fact, a being possessed of 
uature'a " fair proportions," however limited his 
ÍDtellectual graces may be, is, in their estimatioa, a 
man — a reasonable creatnre— one of them. Whilat 
he, to whom Providence has given an unusually 
gígantic form and stature, althoagh he may ínherít 
a soul proportioned to the bodj that contains it, ' 
is deenied little less tban a monster — a borba- 
rian — uniuiliated in the councils of humanity. A 
guiltj man, provided he be of ordinary dimen-. 
sions, sball walk the streets, unnoticed by the mil- 
liou, without iasult and withont derision ; whereas, 
uo ÍDDDcent Gog — a guileless Colossus — an unof- 
fending Polyphemus, shall be annoyed by the 
half-suppressed laughter, tbe poiutÍDg of the íinger, - 
and the chuckling whisper, (thosc demouiac attri- 

IS of unworthy maD !) of every fool smá knavo 
1 ■ 
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and •ooondrel, who has tlie enyied prÍTÍlege of 
beiog neitber more nor less than fiTO feet eight 
incbei hig^. Oh! coofin! I am sick at beart! 
weary of existence ! Disgasted with my fdlow 
creatores, I bave been forced to bniy mjself in 
the soiitude of my own chamberl I am dead to aH 
that Í8 passing in the world! And» why b this? 
— becanse my feelings are too sensitive to bear 
the idle gaze, and unprovoked attacks of the crowds 
of loitering boys and g^ping females, and beartless 
men,, that snrronnd me at every tom. 

** At one time a greasy-jacketted fellow» bearing 
a ladder and torch, asks me, as a particidar favoari 
to save him the tronble of ascending the former, 
by taking off the tops of his lamps,^and applying 
the lighted torch to the wicks ; adding, whilst he 
screws np his mouth to an impudent assumption of 
gravity, * Your honour wo'n*t have to stretch 
much; you needn't staod on tip-toe, sir! No 
need of stilts, your worshipl' &c. At anotfier 
time, a witling, whose eyes happen to be some 
inches nearer his mother-earth than my own, a 
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coxcomli, clad in white corded small-clothes, with 
drab gaiters, and a piece of very doubt/ul apparel on 
his back, — a something, which is not long eoough to 
constitnte a Benjamin, audyettoolongror a dress- 
coat or a Spencer, — stops me in St. Paul's Church- 
yard, aud, witb an atfected drawl and vacant stare, 
tella me he ^ould feel particularty obiiged— 
raaterially honoured — extremely gratified, if I 
would let him know tbe hour by St. Paul'a clock, 
as he is so far removed from it, that curse him 
if be can distingnish one hand trom the other. 
One, with pretended earoestness, accuses me oí 
baving stolen flower-pots from his garret-window. 
Another charges me with thc murder of bis wife, 
who, he avers, caught cold aiid died, in conse- 
quence of the ratn having penetrated through the 
roof of his honse upon her bed, all of which, he 
Hays, was occasíoned by my having taken away 
tbe tiles ; while a little, sneerÍDg fellow, íd a suit 
of rusty black, wishes to be informed whether it is 
truc that the atmospherc bccomes colder iu pro- 
portion as wc ascend. 
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" But I am getting tired of recoanting tbe 
inultifanous inaulta I have experíeDc«d, the anme*- ' 
rited sufferíugs I Íave undergoDe. Yet one thii^ 
I mDBt DOt omit — the womep—tboae Beeminf ' 
angeU, from wbom I tbought we received the 
better portioD of onr nature — to whom I conceived^ 
man to bo ÍDdebted for balf his divÍDÍtj, tbe 
womeo — whose ejes are iiuns — wbose words are ' 
music — wbose looks ore love, have treated me aa 
unceremouiously and aa coldly and nnfeelinglj' as 
those of tny own sex. I was not pblegmatio 
enough to contemplate beaut; witbont a feelin^ <tf 
admiration, Dor, occasionally, without love. Ij 
oSered mj band, at vtu-ions períods of my life, to'i 
at least a dozen. Claríssa excused herself bj 
sajing tbat she was very chilly duríng tbe winter, ■ 
and therefore particularl; partial to a small aDd 
low room, which would, if she married m«, depríve 
ber of her husband's society till the epring. Rosa 
affirmed sbe was remarkabty fond of walking, and, 
as she sbould not be able to reacb mj arm, begged 
to decline ' my polite offer.' Jane said, that 
looking up at me hurt ber neck ; andj wbat waa 
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worse than all» a seryant-girl,^ by whose beauty I 

'■jí'.\--i- ■»*■;■••■ j ■ 

was fool enough to be captivated» made me a low 
cúrtaej, and, with a malicioiis affectation of humi- 
htv^ declared she was but 9 mean body^ a poor 

í.»PÏ I.v< r . . ., . . . . 

servanty and conld not think of looiing so highf 

h-.'^ ]■.■■>.;•■ ■ i .'■ ■ •■ ■ 

^' Enongh of these examples of contempt and 
injustioe. What MalvoUo unjustly says to Olima 

miffhty with perfect propriety, c^pplj to mankind 

•■'^'^j: -■■" í 
ingenerai: — 

.■>i.í.-"í'' . ■ ■ ■ . ' ■ ••í ' 



fl 



' ^*^ Yon have dona me wrong — Botoríous wrong t 

il ^ ■ 



** But Í have no time for reproaches ; it is now 

•' . • • • 

niíy hoúr to go out, for 

^ ' ' '* Tbe iron tomgue of midnight has told twelye." 



r * . 



.-> V* 



% 



^' I am, dear Cousin, 

** Yours, ever. 



I- -^ 



" W. B." 

* ■ .• 

^'Tjordr said Mr. Jones, " what a fuss he 
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makei aboiit Us beíght; I am siire we Uttle people 
have mott leasoo to complaÍD." 

*' Why, of a verity,'' cried Mr. Wiiuiesley, 
'' the writer doth aeem •omewhat too rasceptible 
of ÍDsult, and» doubtless, at times» conceives that 
an affront Í8 offered when iioDe in the world is 
intended. A little of old laaac Bitton's modest 
amurance would be of lervice to him.'' 

" Isaac Bitton!*' ejaculated Banton, " who is 
he?" 

** Nay, thou must know him," replied the 

other. 

'' I am not aware of it/' said Banton. 

" Well, then/' cried Winnesley, " I will re- 
fresh thy memory, for, assuredly, thou hast seen 
him." But I shall let this gentleman speak in the 
next chapter. 
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CHAP. VII. 



ISAAC BITTON. 



** CuDning Isaac — canning rogue ; 
Rogoish, youll aay — but keen, deyilÍBh keen!" 

DuenmÊ» 



'** Fam'd, 'boYe eYery other grace. 



For matchless intrepidily of face l'''^ChurckiU, 

** Ip/' said Mr. Winnesley, addressing himself 
to BantoD, ^' it hath been thy fate to reside con- 
stantly in London, or even to sojonm there for a 
season, thon hast, doubtless, perambulated more 
than ODce from Charing-cross to Comhill; and, 
assuredly, if this be the case, thou hast fallen 
upon, or, ratfeer, been checked in thy progress by/ 
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B stout, íll-favonred man, about fifty-eíght j 
of age, dressed genera)ly in a kind of oltre-brown 
coat, fadÍDg away by reason of long servitnde, 
corded breeches, worsted stockings, and shoes 
tnade more for use than omament. He is, pro- 
bably, about five feet nine or ten inches higb, has 
alargehead, eyes small ín proportion, but, at the 
same time, of twice the magnitnde possessed by 
ordínary men, and rivalling the coal in nigritude ; 
with a tremendons body and thin legs, which g^ve 
hím somewhat the appearance that St. PauFs 
would presenf, supported by two monuinents, 
gracile as that of Fish-street-hill. He goetb 
Dot out unaccompauied ; for a stíck, of most 
excelling dimensionsj is ever his attendant. IT 
there were vitatity and feeling ín a walkmg- 
stick, how should ï compassíonate that oaken 
Leviatban— that balf tree, wbicb is doomed to bear 
hÍH weight. He limps elightiy with one leg, and 
looks seldom on the ground, for the game that he 
plays requires vigilauce. Dost thou know hïm 
yet — or must I descríbe him fartherï Hast thou, 
then, never, in passing aloog Cbeapside, or its 
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nei^bbonrhood, thinking, jierchaQce, of busÍDesí) 
or pleasure, or carelessly huminÍDg the last fancy- 
haunting air that thou heard'st at the theatre : hasí 
tho«, 1 saj, neïer been suddenty arrested — ríveted, 
as it were, to the pavement on which thou wert 
walliing, by a pair of dark eyes, placed under the 
brows of an unnieldy aod tawny-skinned Israelite! 
Hast thou not felt as if transformed into a timorous 
bird, and fascinated by the glances of this buman 
rattle-snake — thia bomogeneous basilisk 1 If tbou 
hast ever worn a drab great-coat, with pearl but- 
tons, and cherísbed tby fingers iu the loculi, or 
pockets thereof — if thou hast ever placed thy hat 
knowingly ou one side of thy head — if ever the 
stones of Comhill have told " of thy wbereahout" 
by the jingling of thy spurs — if ever tbou hast 
called for stout at the Rainbow, or paid a visit to 
the Fives' Court — if ever thou hast strutted in a 
vinter'cloak with massive gilt clasps, or, when 
young, bast aped the manner of a mau, thou hast 
not eacaped bim, 1 swear it. Men, be thej 
strangers to bim, or otherwise, are bis riches, bis 
luerchandise ; and he keeps a strict aud watcbfiil 
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eye upon his goodi« London u tríbntary to hiai* 
WhareTer he walkihe aees aromid him the aoofces 
of hU profits, The public is hii benker. «ad he 
drawv as burgely opon it as he caa. The metropolia 
to him is ao Eden ; and mankind» whom he de- 
Kghts in stripping, the tree of knowledge ; bnt the 
apples whieh he plueks, like those of EQppomenes» 
are golden onet. 

*' From what I haTO smd in relation to hái 
yoong ▼iotims, let not the elderly gentlemen of 
thepresent day be too teourein their/ieil mmcfiMn» 
for I onoe saw him (oh ! how well do I remember 
it !) toQch hi8 hat, which is his nsual mode of com- 
mencing an attack, to one of the most sedate, 
grave-Iooking men that I had ever beheld, as he 
was paMÍng along Leadenhall-street, and mcHraU* 
zing, for aught I know, on the follies and vaaities 
of this world. He was above fifty — couldnot tiiat 
deter the irreclaimable acquaíntancerscraper ? He 
was dressed in a suit of black — could not that 
inspire him with respect ? He wore powder — had 
that no iofluencé on his obtrusiveness ? Alas ! no ; 
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all were vain when opposed to his importunities 
and analterable assuraDce. The grave gentleman 
retuined the bow with a slight and undecided in- 
clination of the head ^ but Bitton was uot dis- 
mayed, although I sfaould have thougfat tfaat the 
nod was sufficiently distant to ' give him pause.' 
• How d'ye do, sitV said he, respectfuHy. The 
grave geutleman moved faís lips, but tooked sur- 
prised and os if be eitfaer wisfaed to avoid or really 
dïd not recoguize him. ' How d'ye do, airï' 
agaÍD asked the unblushÍDg Levite ; tben, putting 
bii moutb close to the ear of the grave gentlema», 
and looking significantly and rather mysterioualy, 
he added, ' Dersh to be a miU on Tueshday, sir.' 
' A wbat Y ejaculated the mau of powder. ' A 

prize-fíght, air; between' ' Ob ! I know 

nothing about prize-figbts ;' said he of the black 
coat, pettisfaly interrupting faim and walking away; 
whilst tbe Jew, without appearíng offended by bis 
unceremoaiaua departure, or seeming conscious of 
bis own impudence, walked on, to huut after more 
youthful and lcss obdurate patrons. 



U 



'' He kat left Ibe iii« fer JBiiDjr femHkuiSflkm 
m benefit etllM Viim* Cowrt, empyieeiwy íi^«4te 
noolh of ▲pnl; eiid,. i» Jne or. Jiily»i.het,;iíi 
eÍMmid.egaiii» trpag U^ g^ott hiê ^ÊáadU tipi 9Íisk9( 
■leeti. He oeoe«oeeUy exkibitt» elpe^.eii e:«09b 
JQiorf and teeehes fpeirÍQgt broed^nrefd, . eitiffah 
«tieki &€• fto« No ergumeiit is left enliíed. te 
induce yoa to becoae bii popil^ or tefce e^ tioket^ 
Wben be bei ooee dreim yoiiretteiitioQ»» hfMá 
loadstone eye, be pnts bíi stíck nnder one erm» 
eil4 P^iUe ont bie annff-box» wbiek kegrBCÍonsIy 
f^pteode towerde you. end tben eonie liiet.tiahi^tiw 
Y^^ch i]t xeqnires no little sbare of rBsolotiooi tfik 
aY(9Íd itakiog. It is next to impoiBÍble» when Jke íi^ 
looking for bii prey, to flbnn binu I ipe^ ^^,^9% 
fi;o» bearsay. I know it ; baving been iiiare..tbiM|. 
once ^ caugbt upon the bip' by thÍB iicke^iemDgr 
Skylock» The Strand has seen me in bii^clot^f^^i 
Vleet^street has witoessed my futile endóf^f iiíor||{t^ 
firee myself from Us button-holdiog fiogers. r?^^ 
Ponltry» if it had a tongoe, might.voucfa foB.qiy. 
onwilling cepture, No blusb steals across th% inii?^ . 
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faf^nj fhreshold of his countenanoe- no Bhame 
deters him from prosecuting his schemes of self- 
interest. He has been a stranger to mauvaise- 
honte from his hirth, and wjll never be suspected 
of aiiy dealings with Dame Modesty : he has not 
trodden her shoes down at heel, but has kept at a 
moat reverential distance ; the hem of her garment 
has never been gazed upon hy his peuetratíag eye ; 
he bas never beeu within gunsbot of faer reil. 



,"*' See him mount the atage at the Court, and 
thon would'st wonder that a man could be fonnd 
fo put on the gloves agalnst hïm — not on account 
of his spaiTÍDg, although thut is anjthing but cou- 
lemptible — but his eye, fised fuliy and determi- 
nately on hls adversary, seems made to intimidate 
those ' who dare do all that may become a man,' 
but have no wish to figbt witb tbe devil. See bim 
at his fiicks of legerdemain, at which he is right 
expert, and thon would'st conceive that an in- 
visible Mephistophiles were at his side, assisting 
bim in his unballowed frauds upon thy sigbt and 
understanding. He is rích in the lore of the 
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Paaey ; eloqueiit Qpon his own knowledge of lan- 
gvages; sQblime opon tlie oaee of «ingie ■tiek, 
Milton ifl to liim merely m old bUnd beggar, who 
oonld not aee to íace hif man ; and Kiakspeaie a 
deer-stealer, who noTer pot on tliegloveB. Aik 
liim wlio are tlie three greatest men tbat erer 
ezifted^ aad he would antwer» Rothschild, Men- 
dosa, and himaelf. I haTO seen him sittíng on 
one of the benehes at 'Change, eyeing the man of 
wealth with a look near akin to idolatry. The rap- 
fare of a Londoner on first TÍewing the ocean, 
either in tempest or in ealm*--the déligfat expe» 
Tieneed by a lover when gaáng on tbe chaBrms of 
his mistress— or the veneration of tbe P^rsian 
whilst kneeling to the glorions san— conld soaroely 
boast the intensity of expression tbat maiked )m 
visage as he gfaoed npon the richest of his raee» 
Tbere he sat, a Pagan Israelite» paying his silent 
homage to the golden image of St. Swithiii's-Lane, 
Admiration and wonder seemed blended op his 
conntenaDce as he snnreyed the marvelof tbecboseo 
ones ; and legerdemaÍD, single-stick^ spitfring, lan- 
guages, nay, even tbe etemal tickets, seemed foy 
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a moment to be obliterated from ttie thoiights by 
stroiig«r ÍDcitements aDd newer impulses. 

" Holland, I believe, faad the honour of giving 
hira birth, but he has more of the auri sacrafames 
than the amor patria about him, for he speaketh 
not in favour of hís country or hÍB countrymen, 
whom tbou would'st fancy, by his descríption, to 
be as blood-thirsty as the bandits of Colabria, al- 
though commoD report speaks of them as peaceable 
and uDoffending. Hc will tell thee a long story of. 
hÍB vishit to Amshterdam i how he gave leshons in 
fencing and sparring ; faow he íncurred the hatred 
of a jealous rival ; how be vas varned to bevare of 
hÍ8 treacherous enemy; how he desbpised the 
tfaougfat of flyÍDg from his adversfaary ; how fac vas 
almosfat forced by his friends on ship-board ; and 
how he afterwards learned that fais falsli-hearted 
couutryinan had rcalty purposhed to assashinate 
him on tfae very night that he shalled for London. 
But let me give him one good word at parting — 
for, witfa all hia fuults, he is connectcd Ín my mind 

ith pleasurable assocíations which I would nut 
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wiIUngly haTe nHssed: he certamly hai a greát 
deal of politenefls, a certaio bam hamiê, (whether 
real or aMumed I know not,) and a large stock of 
good hnmoor. Independent of these things, his 
impndence snpports his family ; and I think the 
object ahnof t sanctifief ihe means. I bear him no 
malice ; but, on the contrary, hope to see him yet, 
should I retom to England, — 



* Padng aloBg— the moiiarch of Cheftpnde ! 



Andy when he passefl away from thifl world to a 
better, (how great a portion of Abraham'fl bosom 
will he not monopoliae !) I troflt that the ticketfl 
which were dispofled of in thifl life for his letêêfit 
will not bar hifl own admiflflion, nor riflo np to his 
prejudice, in the nexf 

The whole of the company, with Útt exoeptioB 
of the ladies had encountered the nnbhiflhing hero 
of Mr. Winnesley'fl conTorsation. Poqr Jones had 
been attacked several times» and even the oU 
Gennlm had not escaped. The latter, indead» 
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related hís meeting witb him íd such a aaïve 
raanner that the Chairman became anxious to hear 
hjm reoount some of his other adventures. He 
eadeavoured to excuse Mmself, on tbe score of 
being unable to render himself intelligible ; but 
this plea, it was agreed on all hands, could not be 
admitted ; therefore, making a virtue of necessityt 
he commenced the tale of , j yj ^uyjji \ y^i^ 



THE WIFES BEMEBY. 

" ' Tis a bad precedent,' said Mr. Pluderhosen, 
pulltng oQ his travelling boots, at tbe same time 
masticaling a iarge piece of brown bread, uutil 
oearly choked bj the double exertioa, ' 'tis a bad 
precedent, Claus, for a man to give vay to his 
wife, upon every little diíTerence of opínion ; it 
loweis him in his own estimatioD, and, if she has 
any reflection, in hers, too: besides, as we say 
of the devil, givc him bnt a finger and he will 
take the whole hand, so, Claus, is it with a wo- 
man ; but onoe concede to her, as a matter of 




sqnbUe, wUch, m b gcaenllj the imitt» 
U, Tflffyikclj, ■oc — iad ID fc» ptk^ «tti> 
tÊttíám. BetÍMMÍI My, Mtm sjldbfedidhe 
«tter, aiid Mr. PkulerinM, láler coníiig tiglit 
booCs aad toagh breftd« aad kickaigÚiecalHitDtiie 
flúddle cí the rooB, firom iheer iD bnmov, weot 
oot, CoUowed by Cbms, movnted bis mare, and 
lode off at a good rate, ia tbe directioii of Man- 
beim» 



<< < 



Mncb joy go with tbee, sorly one/ said Clans, 
wheo his master was out of bearÍDfi'r ' rU warrant 
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me, thou'lt repeiit of tby day's journey ; if thou 
caredst not for tbe advice of tliy wife, thou 
shouldst have takeu counsel of tlie almanack, and 
not have slirred abroad to day. Bnt tho wilful 
mind is always blind, and one man's ay brings 
another man's iiay : so, an thou get into a scrape, 
thou must get ont of it agaiu as tbou canst, 'tis no 
Q of mÍDe.' 



" Muttering this, he proceeded to his daily la- 
bour, at whích, for the present, I shall leave him, 
uad introduce yon to Mrs. Pluderhosen, whom I 
have, very ungallantly, kept all this while in the 
back ground, She was standing at a window, 
lookiog after her departing husbaud, and paying 
him some compliments that might have been com- 
prchended by the dullest capacity. ' Obstinate 
bnite — self-willed fool — break your neck — glad 
it r^DS,' &c. &.C. were some oí the balf-conaected 
seotences that left the cnrled-up lip of this fat 
and fascinating lady; bat as the equally sweet- 
tempered Mr. PluderhoseD could not have heard 
a word that she was saying, aud as it might renew 



1A4 TMK OONDOLA. 

oU diflerences, 1 shril allnde to tliis no furtlier, 
but Uiat you may have an opportunity o( jad^ing 
betweeu the parties, I musl tell yoa vhat had 
taken place on the preceding eveniog, 

" WeJI, then, to go back a little, Mr. and Mrs. 
Pluderhosen were sittin^ ín th«ir capacious chairs, 
b]r the fire side, Le en^god with his pipe, and sbe 
employed in knitting a pair oí winter stockings, for 
tiis sole uae and benefit, when a silence of nearly 
two mÍQutes' duration wes intemipted by the hus- 
band : — ' I havejast been thtnkio^,' said he, ' thatit 
is time ve shonld go to Maoheim, and see ourrela- 
tions : — now, what say you !— to-morrow will do as 
well as a month hence, and I sha'n't bo missed, fur 
'twill be a slack day with roe : — so I sappose we 
may as well setUe the matter at once.' 



" Mrs. Pluderhosen, howeTer, was not disposed 
to countenimce sach prccipítate measures, but, 
wiUiout making any reply, she deliberately drew 
out a Bmull almaiiack from ber pannier-like pockets, 
turned over the thiunbed leaves, till she came to 
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the proper place, shook her head twice, most signí' 
licaDtly, laid down the book, and Htared at Mr. 
Pluderhosen. 

" 'What the plague!' críed he, losing at thc 
same time, about half of his temper, ' what the 
pla^e have yoa now discovered ? Is there to 
be an earthquake to-morrow? or an eclipse that 
will last the whole day ? — or are the trees to be 
rooted up, and thrown across the road to prevent 
our going ? Pshaw ! woman ! that almanack of 
yours puts more silly things into your head thaa 
it well can bold, and I get the benefit of all that 
escapes.' 

" ' You may speak as you please, Mr, Plnder- 
hosen,' cried his spouse, reddeniag witb indigna- 
tion, ' and you may go to Manheim to-morrow, if 
you think proper, but, depend upon it, I shall stay 
at home.' ' Ay ! that is right,' bawled out 
her amiable busband, ' be obatiiiate — do — yon 
wouldn't, otherwise, be a woman. — Tbnnder ! a 
perBon,j»ith 8uch a temper, ought to be forced to 
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IÍ¥e in a wood by henelf, Ihtt sbe miglit bave no 
opportuiiity of driviiig otber people inad.' ' Teni- 
per, indeed, Mr. nuderfaoaeo, temper I — yoa are 
tbo last who ■bould talk aboat tbat; and as to 
li¥iiig alone in a wood, Mr. Pladerboeen, I am 
sure, if tbat were your fate, yoa'd aoon bang joar- 
aelf— bang yoanelf on one of tbe trees, Mr. Pln- 
derbosen, at not ba?ing any one to qaarrel with— 
temper, tnily ; wby' — 

" 'Tbander and ligbtning !* exdaimed Mr.Pla- 
derbosen/ interruptingy — ' I sball go to bed/ 

** So sayÍDg, he took the lamp from the taUe» 
and» witfaout another word, quitted the room, lea?- 
ing Mrs. Pluderhosen in tfae dark. Not b^g 
satisfied, faowever, to let tfae discuasion suffer any 
abridgement tfarougfa faer means, sfae soon followedi 
and attempted to renew tfae attack» but received 
only a snore for her answer — a volontary one, it 
must be confessed, for he was not more inclined 
to sleep tfaaD his excited lady ; yet fae faad no- 
ticed, on other occasioDs, its wonderful aggrava- 
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ting powers, and thought it might be introduced 
with effect íd the presetit instaDce. After easiug 
her mind, by discharging no very tender eplthets 
at both the head aud heart of Mr. Pluderhosen, 
she felt rather more composed, said her prayera, 
and fell asleep. Her husband followed the exam- 
ple, and, in a few moments, you would hafe 
fancied that the quarrel was lesumed in íheir 
slumbers, for the snore of Mr. Fluderhosen re- 
plied to tbat of Mrs. Pluderhosen wíth the utmost 
pertinacity and precísion i but, as I have not heen 
entrusted with the secret of their dreams oo ihe 
night io question, the point must remain in doubt. 

" The little endearing scene I haye just de- 
scribed was, as may easily be imagined, but the 
precursor of that which I commenced witb, and 
having brought you, although, certainly, by a 
ratber round-about way, so far, I wiU now return 
to Mr. Pluderhosen, who, Íf you remember, was 
on the road to Manheim. 




' It was a gusty and rainy morning, and he hegan 



íogHmaNmwkk híittdí fl» ht «ni letnéHiééD 
wilk Ut wife, for hmmg m «É«ÍNtÉbll»4fe^ilUl' 
wmig totmk, má gettúig mêi mié iret, *MBéAf ft^ 
the pleeMne of difMiif withfcer; hut tíOMáki i * ' 
nd MÍftalMiiiiidewo«MMt«Ho#lli»t*'l<M^^ 
Notbiiig extiaotdinry ec een é d mk-> hk^' i m kë é fy 
and be anri?ed at tbe booie of bis rebitÍTeyi'lbt-^ 
Scbnabel, in time to sit down to a good dinner 
and » botUe q£ flmmMrBkmkk. Hia eMbto 
beipg diied, bU repast enitiiv bia fpelbtB mtnÊÊÊifi*i 
andf aboveall, liis wife beingabfeBC<hebeÉMBÍe^ 
reiti^redjto telerable good InuBoor» Ikeoglil he««wlvil 
at ali tiqiea soffioiently dindiab* Tbe two^ ^epi iiiiH 
men ebaited on varioos aabíects, and qnarrelMitt 
yeiy little durÍDg tbe wliQle day. Mr« FfaidatiieMf «# 
told Mr. Schnabel all the faoltt pf M»» B|É|d|«^!) 
bosen, taking care to contrast tbem with bMit*4«m'if 
virtaes, and Mr. Schnabel imparted^i mottio|par-{Hi 
tant family secret to Mr. PlodeihoteQr a.(te^t tr 
known only to himselfy if I except two or ,thiee)i 
and twenty other relationsy and thw reipecti«e -« 
friends. . ,- 
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" Tbey laaghed at all their neighbours ; ridí- 
culed tbeir particular acquaintance ; trealed hear- 
say wbispera as confirme<i facfs ; and apoke with 
all dne rcfipect of tbeir own estimable qualities, as 
any other elderly gentlemen might do; and, by 
tbese meana, passed tbe day mucb to their satis- 
ractioii. 

, *• ' It wae snnset before Mr. Pluderhosen mounted 
faís niare, and bade adien to ManbeÍm and Mr. 
SchDabel. The night came on very dark, but, 
fortunately, without much raín, and Mr, Plnder- 
hosen, who was witbia balf a league of bis owd 
houBe, begao to coDgratulate bimself, and fancy 
what a triumpb fae should bave over bis sapersti- 
tious rib and faer silly prognostics, when, as fae 
wa8 riding tbrougb a narrow lane, with bigb trees 
on both Bides, fae received sucb a tremeDdoos blow 
acrosB tbe back tbat he nearly fell from tbe saddle. 
He turned ronnd, but nothing was to be seen or 
heord. The first he could accouDt for by thc dark- 
ness of the night, but he could uot reconcile bim- 
self to tbe latter in any satisfactory way whatever, 
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for tbere wat very little air tiúmDg»mi be.thon^l 
Úmtp haá there beeo a mortal footftep» it qoiiI4,W> 
pottibfy have etcaped hia ean. Now be h^iffa^tQ 
leflect» with tomewhat leta iociediiUty, «poii.tli^ 
waroing which had beeo given to him bj'.MjQif 
Pliiderlioteo» and half admitted, in his own mind, 
that he had been punished by aome ^iiil for his 
lack of faitb ; yet, . wbilst he rode on, conndQraj^y 
faiter than before« he pQvlA oot help mitteqiqii to 
.Ul9i8<df :— :< The devil reward tbe giw QÍ .ýl^ 
.hack-benedictioD» wboever he be, with an. ^t;i^ 
grill fpr my sake : if tbe agent be spinjtqal,. f ^ 
,mice, at least» that tbe punisbment is Qoipot!^. 
Tbonder and lightniog ! whethei mortal omo, qr 
tnischievous sprite, whether a hedge-hidden ^- 
^iUÍBr or ai^ invisible elfin, it is, at best» biU a 
eowardly metbod of doing bnsinjess.;. and Lwoirid 
tell bím so to hb face, by the light of.day« aii!,it 
.Were the devil himself that owned to it !'. n .., 

'' The fact is diat Mr. Pladeiliosen, though the 
blow neariy deprived. him of his sen^es at the liiiie, 
faad aa almost instinctivo fi^Iíng of a cudgel alight- 




Mg" on his bacli, and in this he was not likely to he 
inistaketi, for he had gathered a good deal of ex- 
perience in that particiilar branch of knowledge 
duríng thevarious quarrels ínto which he hadheen 
ted by the víolence and impatience of his temper, 

""' " He arriïed home without farther accideiit, 
ánd Claus, as he assisted hís master to dismouDt, 
CaHed to his mistress, who instantly came out and 
welcomed him with more courtesy than might have 
been expected, considering the ungraciona terms 
on which they parted in the morning, When, how- 
ever, she had lighted him into thc room, she looked 
at htm with an expressioD of surprise and coDceni, 
exclaïming, — ' Why, what ails ynn, Mr. Plu- 
derhoaen 'f Ah ! it íb as I said ; you went from 
home thia moroing as atraight as an arrow, and you 
have retumed as crooked aa a bow. What has 
befallen you V 



" Her husband, however, thought it better to 
tell a lie thau bc laughed at by his inquiaitive lady, 
i2 
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má wMp BÊ he eDdeÉtoMd; tlioiigii wiúkéénáeuí 
pdn, fo ftaad we^- ÍhM it wmmoitÊÍmg tet Ihe 
molion of the mare, and hb Dot beiog accastomed 
to fide io finr in ooa imf. Hk mib, ^tÊmegfMoËB, 
wairather incredulau» /aad waotad .te peBPMjde 
him to let her apply to his back lome ointment, 
"whicb» ahe averrad» waa nofrar k»ew«/te iail, 
I b«t, 'SoSBring m he did fiNW tbe.paiot ha waf ffftill 
determined to keep the cudgeiling a^ecietjjf fOf- 
sible, and Ifr». PlQderhosen, after repeatíng her 
•aalioilationfl for a ^oiMrter of m boinr» gaKe.^p the 
' point. . Haying gome hooseboU wcA toalteiidttp» 
sbe remained below a little while longev tj^ai|,^|Ar« 
Pladerfaosen, and, on going into the bed*room» 
disoatered that he bad joat dropped oflT fo sleep. 
8be took a Ugbt, and was in the ac^ of exgofípqg 
bis back, wben be awoke, and roai€4 oot^f ,^e 
devil and all bis sins I what are yoa aboiatilu ,•«,;) 

^* * Nay, Mr. Pladerbosen, be net sa vk4ei9r|^ 
it is for yoor good— I never sa^w swb;li#W(4M 
. back before.' . ■ ■ ^ )., /i.h 



THE ODNUOLA, 



'i'Aiwhaíi' ejaculated her busband, rubbing 
Í3 eyes, and seeinirigly rousing liig recpllection. 



,«/>!• fi \ TTale across your back, my dear, as broad, 
^ttPtlifl TBïy leaat, as my wrist.* 

cJu^*"-" 

.bi'*' 'iAffíoot, then,' cried Mr. Pluderhosen, now 

wide awake, ' all'a out — and ao you may as well 

get the ointment.' 

»di<;iS)ie iinmedïately complied; and, whilst she 
nibbed the aSlicted parts, he told hor how it had 
happened. 



1 " ' And now,* said the good woman, as he con- 
cluded his story, and she her application of tíie 
nQction, ' will you raaintain that my propbecy had 
no tnitb in it? The blow that gives a wound líke 
this comes not from mortal haod, be assured of it. 
There was Tobias Schilf, the button'inaker, was 
struck in the same way, for g'oing out visíting on a 
day of evit token ; but his hurt was upoD the top 
ofhis head. And tlien there waaGerhard Kráhe, 
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tiie flhowBiaii, was pHclied dean over the bridge, 
and woald» I dare be swoni, haTe beea drowned» 
bad there been aoy water in the river at that tíme. 
And tfien there wa»' 

** * Well!' said Mr. Pluderhosen, cntting her 
short, ' rU hear of them to-morrow» or I may be 
tronhled with ug^y dreams. Good night!' 

** * Grood night !' answered Mrs. Pluderhosen, 
drawing the clotheSy of which he had got rather 
more than his share, to her own side; and they 
both went off to the same tunes, whioh toqes 
proceeded írom the same organs. 

** I must now let you into a secret» which will 
el«cida(e the whole mystery of the transactioo that 
had given Mr. Pluderiiosen such bodily sufferíng 
and vexation of mind. 

** After Mr.. Pladerhosen's departare, in the 
morningy his sponse sate down to break&st io nO' 
very. good humour, and vowing that sfae woald 
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nÍBke tiim repent of his conduct. Now, the aiina- 
nack certaÍDly told faer that it was ao inauspicious 
day, and she, as certainly, placed a good portioD 
of faith ÍQ it; but, to make aU sure, she oHered 
Claus a dollar, if he could contrÍTe to conceal 
himseif in some tree by that side of the road 
wbicb his master usually took, and deal him a blov 
sufficiently forcible to remiud him, at any future 
time, of his wickediiess and folly in uot hearkening 
to bis wife's couDsels. 

" It 80 bappeued that Claus' master faad been 
very cross to him for a considerable poriod, and, 
instead of being paid for if, he would have giveo 
a dollar, if he had bad one, for the job that hts 
mistreas entrusted to fais care. Tndeed, he exe- 
cuted his commission with so much good will tbat 
he almost exceeded the lÍDiit granted by Mrs. 
Pluderbrïsen, and, instead of a little wholesome 
Gorrection, bad nearly supplted his master with a 
passport to the next world. There was a sfaort 
cutucrosa the fíelds, whicb Mr. Piuderhosen, faeing 
on borseback, could uot t^ke advaiitagc of, bul 
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OmoM foood ít exceedíngly convenient, as it 
eoaUed him to reach bome fint, and thaa eacape 
all sospicion. 



** Mrs. Plnderhoaen's remedy, althoogh cer- 
tainly not to be recommendedt had its effect, 
for» ÍTom that time, her hoBband treated her 
with more kindnmi/di^ nóthing in opposition 
to her wisbes» and, above all, never went on a 
joumey without first consulting the alqian^k.'' 
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CHAP. VÏII. 

" l'u Deailmaii'9 I»le, iii tlie eye. ofthe llagl, 
To Deadinan'g lale she apBeds her faat; 
Jiy Bkeleton BliapeB licr saiU are furrd, 
And tbc haad tlmt Bleei's is nol of this world." 

Wb had been at sea above a month witbout 
speakíng any vessel, altboiigh several had beea 
eeen at a dUtonce, wben one moming a ship was 
discovered nearly rigbt a-head, wbicb appeared to 
be standÍDg towards us. By the time sbc came 
within hoil, our captaln was staoding upoD deck 
with a speaking-trumpet, and buviug ascertaiued 
tbe ship's nume, aud made otbef inciuiries, he 
hove the brlg to, whilat the master of the 
titrangcr bad bis bout lowercd, and, tojjether 
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irith hii tapeircargo, wat bnNiglit od bourditbo 
Gondola. Tbeie was •omeCbiog •tartling iii tbe 
áppeanuice of theae moB ai tbey came over oor 
veasel's aide. It aeeaMd as if tbe áeef bad giyaa 
np sorae of its yietiiBa» aad tbat tbey sooghlt m 
BiylQm amoBf tbe U^ÍDg ereatnras of tfaís world. 
Tbe captain waa short, and, no doobt, bad ojcigi^ 
DaUy been tfaick-iet, aa his mosdea still teatified, 
bet iiheaa and miaery had redoced him aUnoat to 
9 skdeton. Hia face waa neariy of a litid hue^ 
and hÍB beard bad grown ao long that he acarcely 
looked like m baman being. The supercargo wim 
abo Tery tfain> but mnch taller than tbe ci^tain> 
bbnI hia features were far moDs prepossesBÍng; in 
fbist» tbey might be accounted bandsonie. H^a 
llet> hands, and faee, however, were covered 
lAtb emptions^ proceeding projbably eitber fiNMB 
lepvesy-er the yofo». Tke seamen> wboweae fot: 
the most part Scotcb, aod wore the pbúdUcap^ 
aMved about Kke shadows. Netiáng eould exeeed 
tÍK ecmtrast whídi their appearance offered to tbe 
rebast» weU4ed crew that flocked around and 
cjfuestioiied them; and it stnick me they iiad m 



THK OONDOLA. 179 

ïWelánclïoly consciousness of this, which interested 
und afíeclfid me. The ceptain infonned ns that 
hr came from Sierra Leone, ancl was bouud (if 1 
remember right) to Liverpool, He had gone out 
from Eugland as second tnate, but the captain 
and chlef mate having died of the yellow fever at 
Sierra Leone, he was bringing bome the veasel 
vith the few men whom the climate had left bini. 
A snrgeon and the greater part of the crew had 
periahed, and he himself had very narrowly escaped. 
The whole of their voyage Iiitherto had been a 
successioD of irksome calms or the most violent 
sforma, and tbe provisions would have been com- 
pletely eshausted, if the captain had not put the 
crew upon allowance. Our captaio, who realiy 
was a good fellow, supplied tbem liberaiiy wiíh 
meat, wine, ruro, brandy, and potatoea, for nlnch 
they heartily thaiiked him, and retired in much 
better spirits than they ha<l eutered. We gazed 
after thcir iittenuated figures and ghastly visageg 
as they rowed away, and saw them speedily re- 
gain their vessel. The breeze, which had been 
rather faint, began to fresbeu, the captaÍD and 
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•QpeiQirgo wwed Aeir otps -m m: pnrtiiig Mkhitft* 
tifn» ihe dtffk •!&?, widi lier «bMiOikemrimfli» 
glUUd oiper tfae neUMicholy watBm, the.oeodiinU 
foBowed wítli o «kriekÍBgeóiiiid» and io jiïohort 
liae wo oaítirely losf áght ef hcr. ;t>..{7/ 

.^ Od Ike evemiig of Úúb doj tlie conveiaetioo 
OOtoraUy eooogk tnmed towarde tlie reBcootiwOf 
,^ moaúog; when tke Captaio was deairad:lo 
08 witb an aeooaot of ooe or otbor of ihis 
Tbo leaolt ef this a|p|diciitioD 

IV.' ■ • . ' • ■ .:.. • 

TRS BLACK TBJlDER. 

• t ■■ '■ . - • • . . f 

„, ,*^ Hie «econd voyage I ever made waa io^tbe 
..fïood Inteat» of Glasgow» boand to Poerto, J^cp. 
I ha^e reason to remember it, for an awfol apd 
aolemn mystery that attended it has |gqQf>resB€^.,it 
deeply on my memory, and few who were tji^n 
with ne have forgotten the perik and tbe horrors 
of tbat fated passage. We had lij^.bi^^.fEi- 
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vfturite wínds for the first íive weeks, and the 
ciiptain and passengera were aiiticipating a speedy 
end to the voy^e, when one night, as we wero 
runnÍDg about sevea knotá anhour, Gibbie Allan, 
who had the watch upon deck, saw a light to lee- 
ward shining upou the water, or rather a snowy 
BtreQk,as it appeared, atthe distaDceofhttle more 
than a cable's length from the vessel. The captain, 
although he imagined it to be only the foam of a 
wave, immediately ordered Gíbbie to heave the 
lead, but he found no bottom; and the man atthe 
helm, who at the first alarm had altered the ship's 
course by the captain's orders, was now com- 
manded to steer on as before, At tbat momeDt 
a large black-looking vessel, which none of us 
had previously observed, came sailing swiftly 
over the white spot towards us. Our captain 
hailed ber, but no one answered ; and indeed not 
a soul was to be seen upon her deck. Her sails, 
like her buU, appeared to be perfectly black ; and 
she seemed wandering like a dark spirit over the 
restless billows of the ocean. ' That's an ill token/ 
said Gibbie, as he followed the depíirting vessel 
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wMi U» eje, ' ÚmVê ad ill tokenf, «ir GiMié beM 
MetUiig aboot it! As sore «s we «e oitHie 
WHtert, jrea's the BhMk Tmder, eiid feir wiio tiieél^ 
ÍMr, be tÍÉey gentle or aioqile, eai IkMst mifdr of 
« proeperem voyege. Aw* ig wf riglït, and soÉiie 
o* fiê win find it êae afore the mom.' Aa he 
ooocladed, seren small pale bhie-liglM were aeeii 
dimciiig on oor deek» oear the foreeaitle, aod; 
hanng remaiiied for a few seeoiids, middeid|f dBlh 
i^ipeared. llie eaptain started, and, nratterÍBg 
flometbing to ininself, paced up aiid dewn In a 
linrried and agitated manner, wliilst the rest of 
those on deck eyed liim with evident curiosity and 
apprebension. We liad now just i^roecliéd Ae 
gUttering streak that I spoke of, when soddetily 
the Tessel stracky bnt without doing any materirf 
injnry. She stmck a second time, the mdder wêm 
lost — a third time» and the foremast and bówsprit 
were swept away. The cries of the passen- 
gers, wbo were awakened from their dreams to 
a sense of danger enougb to appal tbe stontest 
beart, burst with a sfarilly mournful» and discordant 
sound on tbe ears of tbose ^bo were upon deck* 
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They were anawered by a lotid hoarse laiigh, bnt 
whence it proceeded no one knew. All stood 
gazÍQg at eitch other UDConsciousty, yet with an 
expression that showed they were under the influ- 
cnce of supernatura! terrors, We sounded the 
pump, and fuund that the ship had already more 
than three feet water in the hold. She had falleii 
with her starboard side on the rocks, and her 
ports were only about two feet above water. The 
vessel still kept striking, and seemed to be settting 
more and more, when tbe captain ordered tbe 
main and mízen mast to he cut away, and the 
motion of the wreck was considerably diminislied. 
Whilst we were in this situation, the wind began to 
iucrease until it swelled into a complete tempest, 
aod the raiii burst over us in torrenls. Our sole 
remaiuing ptace of refuge from destnictíoD was 
ou the larboard side, wbere we cotttrived to tash 
ouFselves, for the waves broke so frequently and 
flo beavily ovej the wreck that every soul on board 
of her roust otberwise have perished, We were 
Qow pcrfeotty belpless, and awaited death nitb the 
4<Drtitude of despiiir. Tben vere beard prayers 
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Ami II|m that bnt • ibMt Hme Mété hiA 
bUspbeay and wickedaeti, andl tk» palweii'af 
tbe mhfoam wat oo tbe • aBhn w t hom af the 
crew. Afliidit as wat ooe fabr «id trnmMbig gfal, 
oor only (emale p ai tep g e r , wbo waa hnbe d at Ae 
side of ber fatber, and kept ber arms contiiraaBy 
roand iiis neek» as if anxioos not to be sepamled 
even wiien tbe wreck dioald go to pieoes. It was 
a beart*breakjng sight to see oiie, wbo a pp ear ed 
bnt a tender and we^y flower, dingiiig in ber 
fear to an aged parent» and seeming to dread 
death less than beíng divided from liim wbo bad 
cberished her in his heart» and loved ber witb all 
die fondness that a father feels for bis firsl-bom 
éhQd. She bore up, however, as well as many of 
otir hardiest seamen» for hopeless danger ttakés 
all eqaal» and the warrior in the fleld, thé mHÁhnr 
on the sea, and the maiden who wodd trëmiíle íf 
a bee but crossed her path, may feel the'sáme 
emotions ánd bear them in the same manner%fiën 
destmction seems inevitable. Jn^ at Aát Ctiild 
and cheerless time between the departure of the 
liigfal and the bredc of day, the dark vesscA again 
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pcHsed us wíthÍD hail, but to our repeated calls no 
answei was ^ÍTen, except seven loiid and dis- 
corttant yeils, and Gibbie Allau, who looked out 
anxtously, coanted seven forms leaning over tbat 
side of the dark shíp wbich was nearest towards 
us. . , A superBtitious but undefinable senaation 
arnee in the miuds of all; but none dared to 
otter his tfaoughts to his brother sufierer ; and as 
the sombre vessel sbot out of sight, each betook 
himself to prayer, and eadeavoured to make his 
peace vith that God before whose presence all 
expected so shortly to bo summoned. As the 
mornin^ advanced the winds suddenly ceased, but 
we were stiU subjected to a very heavy swell whlch 
broke over us at intervals. One of the sailors 
fouud means to procure some biscuit, wbich, 
ajtiiough damaged by tbe salt water, was pecu- 
liorly acccptable in our exbausted state. Gibbie 
^llan also got us a little rnm, aud, after having 
made a good meal, our hopes began in some 

i,í^aííiie to revive. 

ENb ').> 'j ' 

aiaalí ^W/^^^^ fy™^&' ? 'i^-Ví^reeze sprangup. 
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«hich tbe captain was afraid woald increafle'as tuv 
tbe preceding day; for the clouds, tbe seamao's 
barometer, indicated a gale. This vas cruel news 
to betngs in our desolate sittiation, and, what was 
worse, we soon found it realized, for the wínd 
began to freshen amaÍD, aod tfae WTeck, ftom ita 
repeated coacnssions agaiast the rocks, seemed 
every moment in danger of going to pieces. At 
this crítical períod, when the feara of all weie at 
their height, and a lingering, if oot an immediate, 
deuth appeared inevitable, the captain, who was 
looLiog out with the «tmost anxiety, suddenly 
exclaimed, * Cheer up ! there's a sail a-head! 
tfaere*s a sail a-head !' and then remained breatfa- 
lessly gazíng over the ooean to mai^ the directloD 
she took. ' Tis all right!' said he, ' she ia 
rnnning dowa to us ! See, see ! how nobly 
she comes into view. If these bits of timber bnt 
keep together till she nears us, all will be well I 
But, death ! she alters her course ! What's to be *■ 
doue ï We have no signals, and we cannot fire ' 
I B gun. Ha ! sbe changes again. Hurrah ! hur- 
f lah ! we are worth a thousand dead men yet 1' ' 
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The interval betwcen the first appearance and 
near approach of the strange sail was one not 
merely of suspense but of agony — of positive 
mental agony. At length, she neared and hailed 
ns, and part of thc crew having, with great difii- 
culty, lowered her boat, put off at the ímmÍDent 
riak of their own lives to rescne ours. After the 
most strenuous exertions had been used, and tbe 
grealest perils braved by fhe daring fellows in the 
boat, we were all conveyed in safefy on board 
the flhip, which proved to be the Carib, from 
Montego Bay, bound to Liverpool. The cap- 
tain treated us with great kindness, and, by his 
aid, and (he assistance of his passengers, we were 
furnished with dry clothes and provisions of every 
kind. So diflerent was our situation, by corapari- 
son, that we scarcely heeded the increasing vio- 
lence of tfae winds and the swell of the irrí- 
tated waters, although the captain of the Canb 
by no means seemed to sbare our insensihility, 
but remníned constantly on deck, and gave his 
orders with redoubled activtty. As we looked 
towards the wreck tbat we had quitted, a large 
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dark rfiadoT glided betwecn us, and wben tlwt 
had passed away not a tiac« of tlie Good Jjitent 
was to be seen. Tbe vessel went gallaDtly od ber 
way, and stood the biiffeting of the storm as if 
she gloried in it. The gale caatÍDued for twp 
days, but, on the third morning, the wínd dtqp- 
ped into a deep sleep, as though wearied out by 
its own powerful exerlions. On the night of tbat 
•^ay it was a dead calm. Tbe ship appeared to be 
Btationary, the sails tlapped sluggishly against the 
masts, and the seatnan who bad tbe watch, paced 
the deck witb listless and unchanging steps, when 
I Ibe black trader agaia came within bail, and sailed 
'«teadily past us, altbough there wa& not wind 
enougb to baDg a pearl-drop on the edge of a 
ware, or part a siogle tÍDglet on tbe forohead of 
. Ihe innocent and lovely girl wbo that night clung 
. to her father's arm and watched the cloud-like 
'. vessel taking ber solitary and mysteríous way over 
t tbe melancboly main. Tbe aame seven .figures 
were seen upon ber starboard, immoveable 
before, yet appurently gazÍDg towards us. . 
-ghostly stFaager vaDÍshed, a clear purple U^t, 
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stibne lilte a brilliaiit star, played, for bd instant, 
on our deck, and disappeared as on the former oc- 
casïOD. ' That,' said our captain, ' is an augury 
of death to oae amongst us, for the Black Trader 
casts not her lights ahout without a recDmpeuse. 
May Heaven protect us !' ' Amen !' ejaculated 
the Toices of all on deck. 

*" *' On fhe following momiug, we took our stations 
át ihe breakfaat-table, and awaited tbe appearance 
of the young lady, who waa, generally, as early a 
riser as any of us. Still she came not. ' My 
girl has overslept herseif,' said her father, ' I will 
awaken her.' He arose from liis seat, and tapped 
gentlj at her door, bnt received no answer ; he 
knocked louder and louder, and oalled upon her 
by name, but all was still quiet within. ' She is 
not wont to sleep so soundlj,' added the father, 
in an agitated tone of voice, ' pray Heaven, nothíng 
has bappened to my poor girl !' Tbe passengers 
looked sigDÍfícantly and gloomily towards tlie cap- 
tain, and a dead silence ensued. The fathcr again 
called, bint with as little effect, and then, as if tbc 
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were moie borribb tbao the wont of miw 
tamtiet» bo nifhed agtftiiiit tbe door, bonit íl ebooÉt 
fromiti biiiges» andeatered tbe little oabÍD.' A 
deep groaii teetífied tbat tbe forebediagB of the 
paiei,nig^frt were bat too weil foaaded. Tbe inaé^ 
eewt ghrl was dead. 8he had paned awiqr fima 
life to death, apparently in a dream, for tbere waa 
iiot the sUghtest trace of pain on her beaotiffd 
fitf e» and her amis eDetrded lier [nllow, eTen as 
f he bad beld her fathei^s arm on tiie prece^^ 
erening. I will not speak of the old man's gii^ 
— 'his tears — hig heart-broken feehngs — for no 
words can picture them. His daiightar was the 
only relatire that he had in the worid» and he garé 
himself np to tbe most unrestrmned and violent 
angnish. Ail on board endearoored at first to di- 
vert him firom his melancholy, bot findÍDg that tíieir 
attentioiis rather added to tban decrëased his af*- 
fiiction, they forbore introding npon faim, and left 
it to the hand of Time to soften down his sense ef 
the calamity whicb bad fallen opon him. 

" It was on a bright and beautifol night that we 
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"were assembled oii deck, to give the remaiiisof' 
tie poor girl to tbe wide and placid gnive, that 
shone so glitteringly around us. The sea was per- 
fectly calm, and as tbe body was let down the side 
of thevessel, it aimost appeared as ifaheaven were 
waitjiig to receive it ; for the waters were as blue 
as the sky ilself, and myriads of stars were re- 
flected on its aurface. A few minutes odIj had 
elapsed, wheo a dark shadow was ohserved at a 
distance, steahng rapidly along the ocean, aud al- 
most instantly the terrible Black Trader lay scarcely 
a cahle's lenglh from our vessel. A cold shudder 
crept through tbe boldest hearts, for they thought 
that some ncw victim wasrequired, and even those 
who carcd little for the others began to foel the 
most Uvely apprebensions for themselves. Tbe 
seven men were still plainly seen, and tbe young 
maiden, wbo had just beeii commitled to the deep, 
stood beside them without motion, biit, as we 
thougbt, gazing intentty upon us. At this moment 
sounds, that appeared to rise from the very depths 
of ocean, were beard, and a full chorus echoed 
the following wild aad gtoomy song : — 
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W« «M Uiê Mrry ■Ériam» irtlo Mklé Mmmhi áMtab- « 
AmI «• MY« wMt a-MUt faB|gktprli#f«'M(,f«rnHPel rotfAf , 
We feek it on Um Miterm waTo. wa mk it ia tbe wcfL 
AmÍ, of all the tradee íbr aarÍMrs, tiie homii ■ovl is beet 

■ ••••: ■ I • • • ■ II .!« ■ ,|i|.- 

Oor weepont ere tlie tlioiideibolt, aBd ttroag ann of tlie waTO, 
Tliet •trílLe tlie day from prifon'd eoalt, and hM ítÍÍ tlM gr^éf 



We wither up tlie heart of naii, with lightaiiig íiom the dood, 
And ocean it itt lepvlchrey and the tempett tkj itt thioad. 



We enry not the ocean deptht thai hold the lifelett formt, 
We only gire to fishet food, that tite had been for wormt : 
Let othert look for pearlt and gold, for diamondt bright and 

rare; 
Oh I what are diamondt, pearl% and gold, to the noble freight 

webear. 

We are the merry marinert, that trade in hnman tonlt, 
And we nerer want a noble freight, where'er onr Tettel rollt : 
We teek it on the eattem waye, we teek it in the wett, 
And, of all the tradet for marinert, the hnman tonl it bett. 

'^ As the cfaoras ceased, tbe Black Trader disap- 
pearedy and we saw no more of her, bat prose- 
cuted our voyage without further molestatioD, yet 
deeply impressed with the remembrance of wbat 
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had passed^ and with the fear (^ tfaat whickwas to- 
Gonle. We arrived at liverpoolý where/ finding 
a vesdel néaily ready to isail for Bermuda, t 

... 1 ■ . 1 • i í • ■. ' . ■ • • • » • : % ' . 

entered on board of her, and, in all my voyages 
since that time, never bad the iil-luck to fall íq 
witli the Blacjc Trader. 

1. »>-•••.*!■ . • ■.' 
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CHAP, IX. 

It was a TMl and antíqoe wood, 
Throiigli which they took their way ; 
And the gray thades of eTening 
O'er that gray wildemeM did íUng 
Still deeper solitnde. 

On tbe subsequent evening, Mr. Jones was 
called upon by the Chairman, but as it would be 
scaroely fair» after baving my own patience put to 
a severe trial, to inflict a like punishment on my rea- 
der» I sfaali merely gi?o an outline of his narratíon. 
The scene of the story, if I remember rightlyy was 
placed in the neighbourhood of Cavendish-square : 
his faero he described as a *' gallant son of Mars, 
who had no other dependence than his sword/' 
and his faeroine, as an " elegantly dressed female, 
of very interesting appearance.'' They met at 
a ** fashionable watering-place/' became ^' mutuaHy 
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eDamoured," aad eloped. Then followed í 
tale about their being pursued by Iier ' 
sjre," but too late to prevent the match, and of 
the " happy pair" departing for the coQtiaent, 
to spend the honeymoon. \ext came intelii- 
geuce of the lady being; in that way " in which 
all ladies wish to be who, love theír lords," and of 
the " gallant officer" strivÍDg, by every means in his 
power, to effect a reconciliatioa with the fathcr of 
the " heloved object of hia affections," tJnfortn- 
nately, however, as Mr. Jones obaerved, " his 
efforts were not crowned with success,'* for the old 
gentleman never forgave them to the day of his 
decease. Thís latter event put them in posscssion 
of a handsome fortune, and Mr. Jones concluded, 
after giving a complete history of the " eudearing 
pledges of their affectiou," with some remarks on 
the " exasperated parent," and with the novel ex- 
clamatioD of " De mortuis nil nisi bonam." 



When he had finisbed, Mrs. Barenton, being 
nominated the next speaker, drew a neatly-foldcd 
ript from her reticule, and read the story of 
K 2 
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TUS BATAftlAN BtOTHES». 

^ There were tkree 4)10416» tniTélEiig, al mgjbi^ 
faU» throagh a dark aed solitafy foieit, in tbe 
wildeat pert of the eótem border of BavaiiaL 
They were all yoimg, the eldest iíot being more 



than twenty yean of age; and tbOTfeArs increaara 
mpim tbem as the diadow^ fell fróm &e efendeá 
flhiea, and bnngwaving, to andfiro, on tbe branc&es' 
of (ho creakÍDg treea. Ahhongb wearíed widi a 
dq^ joiimey» they advaneed ás rapidly as ^ na^ 
tiá<e \)( tbe patb Wootd admit, boping to árrt ve íl 
thë otMskiiti of tbe wood before midnigbí ; lor^ 
atúong tbe traditions of tbe Bavárian pea^éy^ 
it bad an ill name, and was reported tó'^W nói 
oillý a place of resort for robbers, bot likewise the 
hátmt of malign and cnnning sptrits» wbo'possessea 
additioDal power and ÍDfloeDce after'ïbe'^twêliftii 
hour of the Dight had passed away. They, how- 
ever, were uDable to effect their object, for they 
bad scarcely proceeded two-thiids of the distance, 
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when, afar off, and faintly, was heard, the melan- 
cbolycbíme of an aucient monastery, wliose resi- 
dents were awakened to do penance for the sins 
and errora of their youth. The brothers, wbo had 
hitherto conversed together in a whisper, now be- 
came silent, and moved forward wítb a cantious 
step. The darkaess beoame, at length, eo denae, 
that they deviated from their patb, and were mi- 
wittingly wanderiug towards the gloomiest depths 
of the forest, when Emst, the youngest, who had 
preceded hia brothers a few paces, on % sudden, 
uttered a sbriek of terror, and was heord faliing, 
as it appeared, down a precipice. Conrad and Gott- 
fried were, for a moment, riveted, by astooish- 
ment and borror, to the spot on wbich they stood, 
and cluDg to each other with tbe unconscious grasp 
of men stupefied by sudden danger. After a brief 
ipterval, a voice, that proceeded from beneath, 
sDoke 9S follows : — i- 



-W'"' ■-l ■' ' 


1 am bere— I an here. 




tsdlwt ■ 


Inapalaceoniglit; 




,osMahÍU 


For me huve no fear, 






Though rni lost 10 jou 


r eighl. 
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For me do nol iorrow, 
For De do not weepy 

I thall know a new morrDw 
When ye •ball both sleep. 

Here the brf ght bUlow enrlSy 

And the porphyry ca?ee 
Are ttadded with pearU« 

FretU j caaght from the waYes. 
The •tream, u it rnBhes 

In beanty nnd pride» 
Is red with the blnshes 

Of flow'rt at its sfale. 

<)h ! the sun has more rays, 

And the moonlight more glow, 
Whilst the roses ye praise 

Are bnt weeds here below ; 
No stomi-cloads lie darkling 

Upon the fiUr sea, 
Bat all here is sparkling 

In beaaty for me. 

AIl the loveliest spots 
That the earth ever knew 

Would be dark steríle blots 
To the meanest I view. 
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The fraits Íiang in clasters* 

And ever are graced 
By dews, which, c^ lnstrefl, 

For fairies are placed. 

The sad nightÍBgale's tone, 

That ye Yalae so well, 
Wonld be discord alone 

In the realms where I dwelL 
Around me — atioye me, 

•SnchWelody floats, 
The air seems to loTe me, 

That wafts the sweet notes. 

And the birds ye call bright 

Are to raine, in their plume, 
As the dry automn blight 

To the fresh summer bloora. 
The sun o'er each feather 

Such brilUancy flings, 
They seem, when together, 

A rainbow with wings. 

Oo in peace, when the raorn 

Has a ray on her brow, 
For your brother 's re-born, 

And is happier now. 



. For Um l)»T« po.|^fm»ir, ,■ ,-.'■.■ t;>l>i'<' 

1 

For hin do iiot weeD, , , • 

He wUIIlbow a new momw 

^ '^' T^se von^ w ^ a|tece4 ÍA Aloft» nréêMlaun 
of Toice» aii4 in a ttjle diflbrmt 6rom aByithat U» 
4i3cop^olylo hrothevs had ererhaaré, They iMt^ 
^l^rei^ilpr pemia4ed that Eniat wbs «ndeP'ttb» 
ipf^ji^^ of ^ h a nt JiHeBt, aod thal» fÍDr aome pttr^ 
piHiei i^llíf:!;^ they coiil4.not dirioe, hia aiaiiiieriaff 
ap^ahí^.„ba4 t^eoA oba^ged». StilU hawev^ 
anxioas to do all in tbeir power for his; dMif«r<^ 
ance, they went, as soon as the day began to 
hjffTftky in,awcb,^f a gw M f^i!ice> aoAafter mocM 
fi9f4^«». fucceeded 19 fiadi^^g. their way ouliof thq 
ifi^Qod, / ^aving. tak:ep tbe preoautioo jof fcattifagi> 
mffc^es <pn tbe different tsees ,in ^heýrjromtet, ^tfaejrb 
WQ^» iq.iK) fear of missing t)ju9 placie<;fHi 4bairtií^n 
tiifii^ and wialked briskly ontawards: tiis cottige«^ 
of a .pieasQnt» ,witfa «Khom th^y fiwartBaoqilainled^i 
and wbo liyed .scarqely tw« leagaei4iff. ' >3V> ihiid'^ 
thpy related the inisfortttne ihat haifl bafalle«tb;ém^'«« 
an^ obtai|ied a ,rppo of .giseat leiigtfa>^:aiiA<« largoil} 
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basket, which seemed to be tfae only things that 
vere líkely to do them any serrice in such an 
ïmergeDcy. The peasant would wiIIÍDgly have 
accompaDÍed them, had they not suggested the 
probability of Ernst's being in a haaat of spirits, 
and under the control of magic ; which was, to 
him, an unaDswerabÍe reason for not stirring out, 
aa he was excessively superstitious, and would 
rather, at any time, have faced the most powerful 
man ia Bavaria, than the smallest fairy that ever 
sat on a blade of grass, or danced on the edge of 
a rose-leaf. 

" The brothers, accordingly, repaïred to thé 
spot where the youthful Ernst had disappeared, 
and venturiug to the edge of the precipice, looked 
down, hut perceived nothing, for the darkness of 
night was beneath him. Yet, determined to per- 
severe in the resolutions previously formed for the 
resoae of their brother, they let down the basket, 
which ihey had obtained from the peasanf, to 
neariy the exteat of the rope, whea they found 
that it suddealy became so lieavy, that ít was willi 
K 3 
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difficnlty they coold draw it ap. The ídea of sa- 
vÍDg biin, howerer» ga?e dieBi fiesh •trengtht 
and, by degrees» they cangfat a gtiaipse of the bas- 
ket ; aad, through the daiÍL mist, law the ontliiia of a 
fígure, apparentlycoiled ap, in theoaiTow convey- 
ance to which it wai to owe its safety. Al- 
though much weakened by the exertioni they had 
undergone, Conrad and Gottfríed racceeded in 
pbcing their bnrthen upoo the gronnd, which 
was no sooner effected, than tbe figure lifted 
up its head^ and the brothers started back in 
amasement, for they were not the features^ of 
Ernst, but of a stranger that tbey gazed* upon, 
and it was some time before they could summon 
words to question bim. He was a sbort thick-set 
man, between thirty an dforty, witb an open, bo- 
nest countenance, and antiquated in his dress. He 
looked at Conrad and Gottfríed, with an inqubi- 
tive, but good-natured air, and seemed puzzled to 
coDceive what they couid be about to do with the 
baskety out of which they had just lifted him. 
Gottfríed, at length, partially recovered his voice» 
and asked the stranger who and what he was ? 
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" ' Wbo, and wbat am ï '.' said thc stranger, — 

' Come, come, though I can't say that I remem- 

ber eitber o( you, yet, if you belong to theso parts, 

I am sure you must knov me.' 



" ' We do not, indeed !' 
ibers, simultaacouslj. 



exclaimed the bro- 



1»'." ' Weli ! I know not in what company ye bave 
been tarrying all your lives,' continued the stran- 
ger ; ' but I tbought tbat every man, woman, and 
child, forthirty míles round, would recogniise me, 
at a gluDce.' 

" ' We never," said tbe brothers, ' saw you be- 
fore : — who and what are you V 

'"•** 'Ob! you ai-eforplam qiiestion and answer,' 
cried the stranger. ' Well, then, be it so : — I am 

Bartliel Kopf !' 

" ' Barthel Kopf !' ejacúlated Conrad and Grott- 
fríed, recoiiing for a moment from bim. 
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«^«Tesl Bartbri K^pTr léiteiataá .11» straii' 
ger# Mi • l—ghiig md rifhir • MHirÍMil auqinMr'; 
«thMw's MtlMski tlMft MMe to fingfafeÉiiyési I 
shoold thÍDk: — I am B«r&el, the coppcMÚtii, 

ofR ; 

** Tbe bffotheiB were bow nore «•tmiiihed tlHHi 
ever, for there wat^a elorj ciinwt in the riUege, 
reqieolimr ibe dÍMppeeiaiioei Meily fiftj jfeea 
before, of oee Bartbel Kopf, who wat •kMwn^* to' 
erery body, at a good-hamoiired, tipplÍDg feilow, 
wbo coeld Mg a'iDerry eoog» and pbqr a lítfle npon 
the fiddle. From th^ leogth of time fthat bad 
eli^sed, it was» of coone, sapposed tbat be faad 
^d, bnt the piaoe <Nr maiiMr of .bis death conld 
ÍD m way be asoertained. Alfthoiigh Úmb roddy 
and youthful look of tbe stranger belied theaaaer- 
tioD be bad made» still the soperstitious feeling, 
wbiob perraded the peasaotiy ef Jfctwfiaiitt that 
time, disposed them not to rejeot ift bastály.as fUsei 
and when the straoger resumed the oonjrenatioBy 
they listeued to him with á secret awe tliat origi- 
nated more from the mysterioos atid siogulac aiaa- 




ner in Vhicfa they had encountered him tban from 
bis personat appcarance, which was calculatcd 
ruther to inspire coDÍídence tban excite suspicion 
or distrust. 

" ' And now,' said Barthel Kopf, ' since I have 
satisfied your curiosity, perbaps jou wi)l lie equallj 
indulgent towiirds mine, by ÍDformjn^ me wbo ye 
are, and whatuse ye can bave for that ba^et, in a 
wild and dreary spot like tbis.'' ''l ""■' i'i i-.'H'iíO 

"•You surely know,' said Comadl '' <rf tíhe 
'servioe that it bas been employed ia!' 

" ' Curse me, if I do,' replied Barthel, ' nor 
can I oonceÍTe how I came to wander to such an 
out-of-tlie-way sort of place.' ""»* 

" Tbe brotbers then related all that had bappened, 
and Bartbel, as be well might bc, was so over- 
whelmed with ustonishment, ihat the incredulity 
wbich bad but juat before beeii mauífested by 
Gottfried aud Conrad now seemed to be traua- 
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feirod to tbe otber |muíj. That theirsbffo&er faad 
felleo down the precipice appeared likely eooogii, 
bot that he, the said brother, shonld i 



take to siogÍDg, after soch a moyement» ftrook 
him as beiog exceedÍDgly problematical. He 
doobted not, abo, tbat they had let dowo the 
basket, bat that they had drawn him op in it, he 
made no ceremony in telling them he did nol bo- 
Ueve a lyllable of. Findiag it impossiUe to coii- 
Yince him» their thooghti again reyerted to Ernst» 
and they resolyed to try the experiment with the 
basket» once more» eyen at the risk of bringing 
up aoother unbelieyer. No soooer, howeyer, were 
the implementa over the mouth of the abyss than 
they were bomt to ashesy and the brotlmsy with 
theír compamon, were stmck down senselesSy by 
some invisible but sudden and potent agenoy» On 
recoverÍDg their senses, they found that they 
were in no wise injored, except by tlle íall» whicb 
bad slightly broised them, and that it woold 
be advisable to leave the gloomy forest and joar« 
ney bomewards, for it was evident that their ser^ 
vices could no longer be of any avaíl to theif 
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brother, snpposing him even to be stiH alive, which 
they now had but too much reason to consider 
hopeless. 

" They travelled on slowly, and with dejected 
bearts, throDgh tbe intricacies of tbe vood, and 

reached R , a little before sunset. Bartbei 

Kopf looked at all wbo p^sed bim witb marked 
surprise, for he felt convinced that he sbould re- 
cognize aud, in t\im, be recognized, by everybody 
in the village ; but in thía it was quite clear that 
he was mistaken, for he saw not a siogle person 
of whom be had any previous knowledge, and he 
seemed almost staggered respecting his own iden~ 
tity. At length they arrived before the door of 
the only ale-house in the place, and his features 
ÍDstantly brightened as he surveyed the sign of 
tbe Aogel, whích had often attracted bis no- 
tlce, and wRose invitatioD to enter the boiiso he 
had aeldom possessed resolution enough to refuae. 
' Now,' said Barthel, laoghingly, ' though I marvel 
exceediugly at the number of strange faces I have 
beheld iu tbe village, ye shall have ocular proof 
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tiiat I httre hot dooeÍTod ye. The denl*8 ín it if 
BoHbel Kópf be Dot kiioim bere/ 

** The brothen accompamed bim to tbe inside» 

bad Bartbel appeared stmcl damb whb ▼exatíon 

imd astonbbment Be saw a party of men smo« 

king and diinking, Irliom be bad never seen hefore, 

anct tbÍB oblinoas feeling was evidently mntnál, 

for altboagb they tumed tbeir beads as he entered 

tbe room, tbey merely noticed Conrad and Grott- 

fried, and resumed the discourBe» which bad been 

intenrapted by their entrance. The poor feHoir, 

foir k momenty seemed to be in tbe cloads, bat, re* 

oollectttig Uimielf, be called oat, in a load vbicó,— 

* JTac^b Klaaber, bring me a can of the best, frdm 

tbe old pláce — d*ye hear?* Tbe wbole pá%' 

•tarted as he spoke, and all eyes were rhreted upáii' 

him, éo that Barthel was almost piit to the bliisb. ' 

Aii old man, who sat near the hearth,''Mte^gaúnÍDÍ]^''' 

athim for a few seconds, with a comblned expiei^ "^ 

sion of wbnder and confused recolléctióh, at lengtíi,^' 

said: — ' Tou are mistaken, friend! thé lahdlord^^' 

of thís hcmse is named Hans Meissel ; the láctt yMl'' ' 
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speak oí, díd certaínly live berc odcc, but tbat wa3 
before your time : he has been dead these forty 
yearB, or near about.' 

" ' Not at all before my time,' cried Barthel j ' I 
saw híni yesterday, and drank liis healtli, in as 
good a can of drink as ever wetted the lips of a 
true BaTarian.' , 

" There was an inïoluntary laugh from all, eX' 
cept the old man, who had called forth Barthel's 
TÍadicatioQ of himself and tnemory. He suddeuly 
rose and walked, with feeble steps, towartls the 
new-comer. Áfter examiuing him inquisitÍTely 
for a time, the old mau let fall the stick od wbich 
he was leaning, and ejacidated, with a rude solem- 
nity, ' The grave has given up its own — the loQg- 
lóst one is returned 1 — seas may swallow — moun- 
tains may opeu and eutoaib, but if it be God's 
pleasure, their víctims will be retiirned to earth 
again. It is Barthel Kopf himself — it is my own 
boy,' As he said this, he placed )iis hauds oii the 
youDg man's head, and praised God for l^,,d&|i- , 
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Terance, whibt Bartliel was too miich wnqpt m 
amaieiiieiit to make any otber retum for his ten-' 
demeM» than by dropping almott instiiictiyely oa 
his knee, and gazing about him, as if he acarcely 
comprehended what was actually going forward. 
Th^ whole company, to whom the dÍM^^pearaiice 
of the old man's son was no secret, for m etent 
of that Lind never happens in a village without 
exciting much interest» now rose firom their seatSy 
and, with many a hearty shake ot the hand, wel- 

comed Barthel's retom to B • The latter, 

although he could not divine how he had been 
standing stiU, as it were, whilst the rest of the 
world were progressing, became, by degrees, as 
lively and careless a fellow as before. It startled 
him» however» not a little^ at times, when those, 
who had been boon companions of his own age 
were pointed out to him, for he foond them idl 
oldy and for the most part decrepit Some went 
on cratchesy others had lost the seose of hearíng, 
and othersy again, were nearly» if not totally de- 
prived of sight These circumstances^ though 
paÍDful to his nature, for he was far from being de- 
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voíd of feelmg, bad a salutary influence on his 
condnct. Instead of singing his noisj songs, day 
and night, wakiog the more quietly-disposed from 
their slumbers, by the squeaking of his fiddle, and 
tippling at all times, and with all who were willing 
to tipple with him, be only sang, played, and dranlt 
at proper seasons, aud went to work witb a strong 
hand and contented heart. To Conrad and Gott- 
fried he was a constant companion and frieud, and 
when his father died, wbich event took place in 
less than a year after his retum, hia affections be- 
came coacentrated in theirs, and he lived with 
tbem as a brother. Time flew forward with an 
eagle-wing — years gathered up their strength and 
bounded to etemity — iiewly-created things and 
other beings sprang into life — whilst other tbings, 
and other beings, which had borne the blast of 
many winters, fell te decay, or mingled with tbe 
ashes of the dead. Yet, amid all tbese changes, 
tbe three friends lived on, happy in eacb other, 
though old age had set his silver coronet upon 
their brows, and the force and power of youtb 
had quitted tbem for ever. Tbey would oflen talk 
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oT Eratl» ind prayerf togMM fbr m'íepilSêm 
hít iorit M «v^ «Bolmidy cír ihê 4tff óll' 
vUehhovMloil totliMr; «níd ttay iMaMii|Mft!' 
of Ui kkdly dkpotttioii, Wi Air, inléUigMlt dMá^' 
IMMMO, Md MgM bhie oyet, ^ Ihe toartlo^éá- 
fasl opon Iheir smiken cheeks, nd tfie lólrÉéwk 
aiid regrelf of nuuiy seaioiis eaine back opoD Iheir 



^ 11 wes Ihe fSorly'4nnlh year efter Enttvs^cufl^ 
appe e r a Doe, Ihat Ihej weie eogaged in prírfers M' 
Ihe departed, when the door of the smtfl a^Mú^' 
meol^ ÍB which Ihey were assembled; Wtuk soil^^ 
opaQod, and a yonlh entered, and bowéd down"' 
belbre tfie cmeifix, by the mde of wfaich the tn^d' 
brothers má Iheir fnend were kneeling. "^eý^ 
were so deeply engaged in Iheir orisons, that, fbr 
a few'moiiieals» he remaíned nnobserred/ bnt, iki 
arising, thm eyes were attracled towards }itti,iiúá 
they wailed in silence tintil he had i^ed hiiiBétf ' 
from Ihe stooping and hnmbled postnre in whibn^ 
they had jasl discovered him. Conrad and Gfótt-' 
fried ttttered a cry of joy^ and, ere an instant had 
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passed, Ernst, in all his youth and beauty, vith 
his unblanched halr, and ÍDDOcent blooming face, 
was encircl€d in tbeir arms. He bad returned, like 
a new mom, to warm and brightea the winter of 
their age, like a ray of spring, to gild the fouataia 
of their tears. ii 

" Many and affectíonate were the inquiries 
made on both sides, but the advanced ages of tho 
brothers, whom he had known to be little older 
than himself, perpiexed Emst, who felt tbe same 
embarrassmeot as Barthel Kopf, oa a former and 
nearly similar occasion. He was divided betweeu 
what he saw, and wbat he remembered, and un- 
used as be was to question the veracity of Courad 
and Gottfried, he still thought tbat forty-nine years 
could not have slipped away without bis being, in 
some measare, sensible of tbeir flight. When 
asked, however, whetbec he could not recount any 
thiug that might tend to elucidate the mystery 
which had cnveloped him and poor Barthel, he 
sat down, by the side of his hrothers, and began as 
f^Jiows,: — ,,,, ,.,,,..,„., í. 



314 



THE CONDOLA, 



" ' Youtell me that I have been awaj from jou 
for tnore than balf thc common portion of man's 
life, Ihat I was jourDeyiog with you at night, aod 
fell iuto a dark aud tcmble abyss, that my voice 
v/as heard, from theace, singing to jou, and offer- 
ing consolatÍoQ, but of all these tbings I remember 
uothÍDg. To me it appears tbat I have not beea 
parted from you so maDj bours, as your lips and 
altered brows tell me it is years. It is all like a 
dream. I was wilb you, and without any wam- 
ing, or perceptible cause, you were no longer near 
me. I caugbt, faintly, tbe souud of your voices, 
as you departed, but could not see your forms ; 
and, for a moment, there was darkness, deep and 
impenetrable darkuess, with the sileuce of tbe 
grave, and the chiíl of a thousand wintera. This 
lasted but an instant, and was succeeded by a 
brígbtness, to which our summer noon-day would 
be as twilight It was more than Paradise. There 
were groves filled with birds of the toveliest plu- 
mage, and the choicest fruits and flowers, — spark- 
ling waterfalls, and gushiug rills, and streams tliat 
rocked the cygnet to ils slurabers, and pcrfumud 
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inndB, that scarcely moved the dovn npon ils 
neck, sio^Dg its luUaby ; — there were skies hright 
aDd glorions, aa if heaven were but one sun — dwel- 
lÍDga, formed by nature, of the purest crystal, 
coral, or of amethyst — and inhabitauts, who migbl 
Tie with angels in their beauty. I was standing 
by the side of a clear calm lake, aud saw myseh 
rellected in the waters. I was not the same as 
now am, hut resembled those who were gathëring 
around me. I was led by them, to the musio ol 
their own voices — and never, hever shall I foi^ei 
their melody and sweetness — over fbe beauttíi]! 
vales and buoyant waves, until, at length, we came 
to a scene excelling, in sublimity, all that lang'uage 
coald descríbe or imagination conceive. On each 
side, but at a considerablo dúitance, were atupen- 
dous mountains, crowned with golden sun-rays, 
that looked like giant-monafcbs, reigning over their 
subject Tallies, whilst the mlghty ocean lay at their 
feet, even as a prostrate enemy. I counted seven 
of these mountains, and as mauy cataracts hurryÍDg 
down from each of them. Before me were little 
sunny hills and beds of flowers and vines, loaded 
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He skall be ows, 
\má lire oa ow Inuff 

Aad «leep oa ov iow*rt. 
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He hath wept his last human tears, 
He hath parted with hnman smiles. 
' Td the thoughts bf mórtalmaii, 
^-^-. ^ïi Aë^getÍieiimstT)ê/'*-^ ^ ' 

o. , viï .iniijósiíicto) ídëA te ieafWaiHivtke tiMuii«r- 



■Vi t V^ 



iongved waxe«K . t 



^^ ^ . , ,..Sh^diyide,aiMj>esi)^ . . . 

TUl then— tiU then, 

He shall be onrs, 

y ... ' . .' , »;- í , . ... 

And lite on^^iít íraltB, " ^ 

And8idep'<mowfl0w^t»b » " - 

He shail not liye as they live aboye, 

To be «way'd by a woman'a artr 
Or bask in the snn4ight of her loTe, 

Or dwell in her tmsting heart : 
He shali nót wear her foding wreatb, 

Bnt be spáried for a nobler fate, 
^or joy in her smilet norbe cmBhed beneath 
The ayalanche of ber hate. 
Greet him-^greet him, 

He shall be onrs, 
And liye on onr fmits, 
And sleep on onr flow'rs. 
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As the chaDt Miicliided, I saw one of the figares 
arise, and ajdvance towards me. It was a female, 

r 

and one of the loyelíest that my eyes had ever 
beheld. She took my hand in silence^ and led me 
close to the seven fountains^ from each of which 
she took dome water^ and ligfatly sprinkled it on 
my face, when the others, who were still kneeling, 
ia a wild and joyous manner, again chanted : — 

By the waters of the seven» 

By the suns that o'er them sbine, 
By the mbnntains crown'd by Heayen^ 

He is thine — be is thine. — 
Whether thoD dost make a biUow 
Of the foaming deep thy pillow, 
Or upon the pendant willow 

Dost recline — 
Wbether wandering 'neatb the waves, 
Near the startled mermaids' caves, 
Or througb realms of -pnrest oir, 
Or on flowers divinely fair, 
Prom him now thou shalt not sever, 
He is tbine and thine for eyer. 

" ' AU then vanished in different directions, ex- 
cept the beautiful female, to whose care I had just 
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1>eeB consígoed. She was the faíreat of created 
beÍDg's— a pure spirit, clad ia a mortal shape of 
most surpassÍQg lovelioess — a stainless vlsitaat from 
Heaven. She placed her arm around my neck witU 
all the freedom and unsuspecting confidence of 
true innocence, and as we roamed along by the 
verdaul hiils, or glided over the waters, she would 
speak music to me, and make me feel as one 
alinost entcanced with happiness. 



" ' There was a joyousness in the very air, and the 
echoing groandwetrod upoo seeraed instínct witb 
life. The sun showered down apangles on the 
dark blue robe of ocean, and a tbousand rays 
danced merrily ou the biils, whilstthe birds flew up 
and sang to their bgbt movements; the grass 
waved brightly and gracefully in tlie breeze — the 
breath of violets mingled with other and even 
sweeter flowers — the buds at intervals burst into 
leaf, and tbe blossoms opened into flowers before 
our eyes. Natureappearedto haveunlocked Sum- 
mer's casket, and revealed her most valued trea- 
sures. All that was faír, and splendid, and fragrant 
L 2 
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was tiiere concentrated ; and, as I stood vítfa mý 
fairy partner, gazÍEg upon the sceae, my feelings 
at once awatened into ecstasy, my spírit seemed 
to throw off a heavy burthen, and entered into 
a new and more blissful existence. It vás the 
change of the worm to the butterfly — a transi^ 
tion from torpor to activity — from clayey bondage 
to ethereal freedom — from a mortal state to spiri* 
tuality. Tbe earth-bom inan became more like a 
deiiizen of the air, and clairaed kindred with all 
the brightnesa and the heauty that he saw around 
him. It was a new creation. 



"'We had wandered oe, as it appeared, for 
several honrs, occasionally, however, resting upoo 
bedi of flowers, or enjoying the coolness and gentle 
motion ofthewaves, when we anived once mord 
before the seven fountains. The scene waa 
brílliant as ever, but there were none near ns t*( 
partícipate in tbe delight which it afforded. 
figures might be seen at a distance, burrying diffe- 
rent ways, as if engaged in some important task, 
«hich required despatch, but the spot to whícl 



I 

I 

le 
lot to whicfc^^ 



THE eONDOLA. 



221 



•we had returned was deserted, Sitting dovn tipon 
a bank we discoursed togetherforatime, and after 
she had sung a wild and plaintive song, my beau- 
tiful companioD placed her head upon my breast, 
and appeared to be sinking into a calm and imio- 
cent slumber. As T tumed to gaze npon her face, 
the rich breath came tbrough her scarcely-parted 
lips, imd I felt its warmtíi upon my own. It 
seemed wooíng me to a kiss, and I could not resist 
tbe impulse, but when I bent down and pressed her 
glowing lip, there was a shock as of an eaithquake 
— one of the fountains and its attendant sun dis- 
appeared — a mountain with its seven cataracts was 
removed, and there was nothing but a level and 
sterile plain on the spot where it had stood. 

" ' At that moment a voice was heard, and thc 
ibllowing words were uttered in a low and me- 

laocboly tone : 




Spirita ! bolh of morlal birth, 

Ye bave losl these realms of bliss, 

Ye are childrcn of íbe eacth, 
Ye aie bRnUbed bj thal kias : 
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The Beren êerena hayé met asd pass'd^ 
Ye have broken the spell at last. 

The whole namber of tbe foimtaÍDs» suns, cafei* 
ractS| and mountains^ successiyely vamshed, and 
darkness spread around us as we listened to tbe 
same voice that gradually became lost in the dís*> 
^nce^ as it breathed these lines : ^ 

. The monntains are gone with the light of the ékj^ 
The êuna are all qnenched^ and the fonntains dry»^ 
The formB that were spirits are spirits no more^ 
Bnt oreatnres of dust as they were before. 
Here they haye met but for one brJght day^ 
And have broken the charm and retamed to clay» 
To dwell on the earth in a loyeless clime, 
The play-things of fate and the yictims of time.^ 
They hare left all that*s bright and ethereal here 
For the sorrows and ills of mortality's sphere ; 
They haye pass'd from oiir world, they hare fled from tbe ligbt> 
They have rushed through the clouds into coldness and night» 



Then open earth*s portal, 
And bind on their cbaÍD, 

For that wbich was mortal 
Is mortal agaiiiu 
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' This is all that I remember, nntil I fouud 
myself iu a forest, with a youDg and handsome 
girl, sleeping by my side. On awakiog, she 
started at seeing me, but a few words served to 
dissipate her alarm, and sbe told me that she 

lived at T , and had been in a dream, but 

knew notbing further. I recoimted what had hap- 
pened, and found that my story corresponded with 
eveuts which sLe considered h^d laken place only 
in imaginatioD, and the truth was but too soon re- 

vealed to her ; for, on reacbing T , and ma- 

king ÍDquiries, we heord that there was not a síngle 
member of her family in existence. I have, there- 
fore, brought ber bither, aud, as we have been 
united by fate, W6 will be parted only by death.' 



" He had scarcely finished, wben the maiden 
entered. She was welcomed with delight by the 
brothers and Barthel Kopf, — and was married on 
the noxt day to Ernst, wbo, although a short time 
before Ín company with a beautiful fairy, waa stil! 
not quite unreasonabld enough to be discontented 
witb a modest, sensible, feeling, and pr«tty girl." 
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CHAP. X. 



8it áawn aad bear tke last of oor 






Two or three ereiiÍDgs afler tbis, it became my 
timi, bat, BÊ it woald sayotir rather too stroDgiy of 
▼anity, were I to insert what I related, I shall 
proceed at once to a story told by 01>. who had 
crossed the AtlaDtíc onee before, and now recited 
to us hÍB 



TROPICAL REC0LLECTI0N9. 

'' I HAD wandered for seyeral hoors, with my 
gun slang across my shoulder, throngh the lonely» 
but fruitful and ever-verdant scenes of Goian»» 
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and was returnÍQg little satis&ed with tbe result of 
my expedition, havÍBg shot but three wood- 
pig'cons, and an accouri, when I came to an exten- 
sive bosch, or forest, wliich I had previously runged. 
The suQ had lost much of its power, and was evi- 
dentiy on the waoe, but its influeDce remoiaed 
npon me, and I felt nearly exhausted from tbe fa- 
ligue I had undergone, I detemined, however, 
to proceed, and took my way tbrougb a narrow 
and hroken path, from which the sun and the 
wiuds of lieaven appeared shut out, by the higb 
and tbickly-foliaged trees, Tbe white cedar tow- 
ered there in its beauty, whilst tbe wailaba, with 
its iron trunk and leafy crown, threw i(s broad 
arois across, as if to shield Ít from impending 
storms. Here and tbere a bead-tree, with leaves, 
fairy-like, and graceful aa tbose of tbe accacia, 
gave its red tribates to the parcbed earth, and tbe 
orange-coloured semilos huiig like golden gems 
from the bright green boughs that beld them. As 
I wandered on, my tbougbts inseusibly became 
' part and parcel' uf tbe solitary scene around me. 
Tbe mind of man is of so plastic a cbaracter as to 
1.3 
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teceire impressions from the most Taríed and 

eren contradictory objects ; it is Nature's depoá' 

fory for her cboicest works — the hiye of all her 

iweets. It enhances her Tivid and sparklíng 

beanties, and lends a twiligfat soflness to the Inx- 

nriant noon-day of her glories. Nay, it g^oes even 

beyond this, and bears a stíll closer aflBnity to 

Natnre. It has its (intellectaal) dawn, its noon, 

and eve, and night, like her ; — its spring and som- 

mer, and antamn and winter ; — ^its flowers and its 

weeds, its bloom and its mildew ; — its changes of 

good and ill ; — its splendoar and its desolation* 

Can we then wonder that the mind, feeUng this 

existíng sympathy, shoald possess an acnte sos- 

ceptibility of the charms and influence of extemal 

objects, and from the meanest flower and lowliest 

shrab gather high thoaghts and love, and sooth- 

ingy.becaase holy, inspirations? Can we, tben, 

wonder that it should, when onder the dominion of 

contending emotions, admire the moodier, the 

grander, the stormier scenery of natare? — her 

eayes, and ocean, and mountain-rivers — her gloomy 

forestsand her soUtudes? Or, that, when it is 
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ítselfMed with gentler, aad fairer, and bolierseu- 
sations, it should delight ia Nature's calmer and 
more soothiog prospects 1 — her green hillsand placid 
streams, and fairj moonlight? Be who wanders 
in loneliness aud solitude of heart, fíDds a solace 
(a melancholy one, it ís true, bnt yet it is a solace) 
in corresponding scenes. If he be proud in hís 
deep misery, the words of his fellow men, meant 
to express pitt/, may be construed into offence, 
for Sorrow is ever saspicious; but a spot over 
which Nature has tlirown a gloom, and blossom- 
less sterility, speaks to bis heart in tho silent laa- 
guage of true sympathy, and breathes compassiou 
without words. He is most in love witb Nature 
who thinks shejaments witb bim. Her gaiety 
wonld seem to mock bis desolation ; but her tears 
fall on hls sorrows, like dew upon tbe withered 
flower, and he feels that be is no louger alone, for 
Nature holds communion with him in hts wretch- 
edness, and bids her doves mouro, and ber clouds 
weep with him. His real griefa become wedded 
to the apparent ones of Nature. She is at once 
the sbaier and alleviator of bis gríefs — bis nurse 
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as well as compaDÍon. Who, that, ïn the pride of 
youth and robust strength, has ascecded some lofty 
mountain, whose summit the clouds have chosen 
fortheii resting-place ; — who, that has reclÍQed apon 
some giant rock, aod gazed upon the majesty of 
oceao, has not feit his soul imbued with the snb- 
limity of such scenes ? — has uot felt bis spirít, at 
those moments, become free as the mouDtain aír 
fae breathes, and his thoughts boundless as the 
ocean ho surveys Í Who, that has heard the low 
of cattle, the hum of bees, the song of birds, and 
the fall of distant waters, when the day is depart- 
ing from the earth slowly, as a lover from his 
mistress, has not imbibed sensations of serenity 
and peace ! Amid snch thoughts and feelings, I 
moved slowly on my way, and had nearly renched 
the extremity of the forest, wben I saw an lodian 
sitting beneatfa a spreading mango-tree. He had 
a parrot on }ús arm, and several neatly made 
baskets were at fais side. He appeared lost 
in thought, aod did not notice me, till I 
approached close to the spot wbere he was 
^^l^ others of his oatioD, his body 
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painted red, aod his straight black hair reached 
to liis hips. I had often remarked that the faces 
of all these Indians appeared the same, — fuith- 
ful copies of one original, exhibíting a sleek, 
but indolent placidity — a careless and inert con- 
tent ; but in him, although his features might bear 
a general resemblance to tho^e whieh I had be- 
fore seen, I traced lines of deep thought and 
melancholy reQection. I had never, but once, 
spoken to any of his race, and that was mereiy for 
a momeot, and I bccame curious to learn some- 
thing respecting them. I addressed kim, and was 
happy to iÍDd, by his answering salutatiou, that he 
could perfectly understand me. He spoke ío me 
in a mixture of broken Datch aud English, which 
be had learDed in the course of his litlle trading 
joumejs to tbe towns inhabited by Europeau set- 
tlers. I sat down beside him, and, by degrees, 
we entered into familiar conversation. By the aid 
of a little rum, which I carried in a leathern cup, I 
made him tolerably communicative ; and, at last, 
in the wild aud metaphorical style of all savage 
people, he thns recoonted the events of his past life. 
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" ' I am of the Arrowauk aatioi), and, from my 
youth upwards, was traÍDcd to the bow and gun : 
— whiktyet a boy, I could briug down, with eiíher, 
the smalleat birds, even when they were at their 
utmost speed. For this reason, I became noticed 
by my countrymen, and the maidens looked upou 
me with a favouring eye, and listened to me with 
a willing ear. There was one among them, whom 
I had kaown from childhood. Ajaua was as beau- 
tifiil to my ejes as the purple berries to the wood- 
doTe or tfac inifpe/ to the humming-bird. I lived 
Dot when she was away from me, She was my 
breath. I waa not then as I now am, aud many 
maidens would have shared my hut ; bnt Ayana 
was in my heart, and I loved no other. Never 
shall I forget the day when I took her home ! As 
she stept into my koriaal, she looked lifce a good 
spirit coming to bless Ouayu, and as we glided 
down the falls of the river, she was like the brigbt 
moon descendiug from the hlue sky. We have 
none like her now in all our nation. Ayana 
brought me five children, and we lived together 
tíke the seven stars that dwell in the quiet hea- 
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Ýens. Wtien I left ray hut to fish iii the river, or 
shoot in the wooda for onr daily food, Ayana was 
troubled, and would look after me in sorrow : when 
I returned, whether good or Ílt success had at- 
tended ine, she was gtad in her heart, and smited, 
and welcomed me. When I was ilt, and the 
buruing fever dried my brain, she bound the cool 
banana Íeavea rouud my forehead, and supported 
my detirioua head upon her bosom ; aad when I 
was weary, she would sing me to sleep in her 
arms. Oti '. how good, how kind was Ajana then ! 
But the fruit cannot hang for ever on the bougbs, 
nor our joys ctiug etemalty to tbe tree of tife. 
Mine, I am sure, did not. Before a moon was 
old, I saw four of my little treasures sink, one by 
one, into coldness and death. They fetl not hke tbe 
guava, in their ripenesa, but were plucked green 
from their father's heart. While the hot fever 
scorched up their tittte tips, and witbered their 
infant strengtb, I coutd not li>ear to leave them. I 
went not out to fish, I had no beart to toad my 
gun, or bear my unheeded bow. Ayana used to 
weep, but I could not, although my bosom was 
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fall*of tears. When the last breath left the lips 
of my foarth child, who was the most like Ayana 
of them all, I think I died too, or else a sad 
change came over me. I can buí imperfectly 
describe what I then felt. It was, and still is, 
like a dream. All that I can remember is that I 
•eemed not to have altered in form, bat in mind, 
and to have lost all feeling» either of good or evil. 
I appeared to be in the same spot as before; 
bat there was nothing above, below, or aroand 
me, except a kind of cload, or troubled water, 
or something which was, and yet was not 
distinct. At that time I was nothing; or, at 
best, but like that trunk (and he pointed to a 
fallen tree, a few gpreen leaves upon the top of 
which, remained as vestiges of existence) which, 
though there is yet some life about it, can 
never flourish more. I had a wife ; bnt felt not 
that I was a husband;^! had still one child left; 
but knew not that I was a father. My mind 
was dark : — it was Ayana's kiss that awakened 
me from the dead, and I went out and dng 
a grave for my child, ^beside her brothers and 
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sisters ; and I laid her io it, and rcturaed'to 
Ajana : — she was weeping, and then I wept too, 
and felt comforted. And we lived on, and dearly 
cherished onr only child, who Tas as a bright 
star ehining through the night of our sorrow. One 
day as I was retorning home, loaded with the 
produce of tuy toil, I felt an unusuat pressure on 
my mind, with misgivings of evil, but knew not 
what that evil was. Ayana came not oat to meet 
me, as she was wont, and this confírmed my fure- 
bodings. I was unwiUing, and yet anxious to enter 
the hut. I at length opened the door, and at tbe 
sight of Ayana I started, and said, ' Our child is 
dead!' and Ayana answered not, but wept, and 
poÍQted to a mat in the corner of the huí, and she 
1 aloud. 



L 



" ' There lay the body of our lovely — our inno- 
cent — our last child ; and 1 had none but Ayana 
to care for iu the whole world. My poor girl had 
gone, without suspecting danger, into my koriaal, 
just above the falls, and sighed her sweet spirit 
out upon the cold and desolatitig waters. Whea 
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I threw the pitiless earth over tbe body of tbe last 
•ne tbat my blood bad warmed, — tbat my breath 
had animated ; — it seemed to fall npon my own 
heart. Ab ! I sbali never forget bow lonely Ajana 
and I became. Often did we sit, for hoiirB tog^- 
ther^ witboat speaking, and gaze upon tbe spot 
wbere onr cbildren used to be; and tben we 
woald tam and iook at eacb other, and sigh in the 
angaisb of oar cbildiess hearts. Bnt tbere was a 
stili darker storm hanging over the peace of 
Oaayo. One of oar nation, in passing near my 
hat, was severely bitten by a bosch-mêester, (bosh' 
master,) wbose bite is considered to be incorable. 
I had leamed from my fatber, who acqoired a 
great repatation, among oor coontrymen, by his 
knowiedge of piants and sbrabs, to jadge with 
some certainty of tbe powers and properties of 
various bealing berbs ; and I immediately endea- 
voured to make tbat skill subservient to a good 
purpose. I was witb Uteko for many a long day 
and sleepless nigbt, and watcbed bim witb a bro- 
tber's care, wben darkness was on bis brain, and 
tbe sky-fíres in bis eye. He at lengtb recovered. 
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and seemed grateful, and I lo7ed hini weli. But, 
oh ! he was like fhe coral-anake, and had two 
faces.* One, of seeming friendship, deceived 
me ; the other, of pretended love, beguiled Ayana. 
I will tell you all ; although the recollection of 
what has passed nearly maddeas me : — I some- 
times went to the town of the white men, to sell 
the baskets tbat Ayana made, and the parrots and 
paroquets wbich I canght in the forests. And t 
joyed to deal with the white men, and loved to 
briog home the produce of my journey, and make 
glad the heart of Ayana. I used to go in a ko- 
riaal, with others of my conntrymen, and retum 
with them. Once we had proceeded but a short 
distance, wheo I saw a nohle deer somewhat 
ahead. I took a bow and arrow, which was in 
the koriaal, landed, and followed tbe tracks of his 
hoofs, as quietly and as sileatly as I couid ; but I 



* Tha coral-aaake, or blÍDd-snHke, as 
9 mucb the same appearancn ai boih 



likeniae called 



ta fluppoMd, b; ibe NatÍTea, (o be donble-headed. 
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never got within shot^ and at last, owing to tbe 
thickness of the forest, entirely lost sight of him. 
Uurried on by the ardonr of the chase, I had 
roamed neariy to my own dwelling ; and, as my 
thirst was excessi? e, determined to tnm my steps 
bome ward. There was a bamboo-tree not far from 
my hut, under whose shade my children naed 
to play, and Ayana and myself were wont to sit at 
noon. As I came in sight of this spot, I saw two 
figuresy and they were clasped in each other's em- 
brace; — my heart misgave me, and my strength 
failed: and as I drew nearer» I saw that one 
of them was Uteko and the other Ayana,— the 
friend and wife— the biighter and the blighted 
— the betrayer and the betrayed. My left hand 
grasped the bow — my right drew the quiver- 
ing cord ! — the arrow was in his heart ! and he 
passed away from the iiving in his guiit, — and 
with the faitUess kiss of iust upon his iips. I 
rushed towards Ayana and seized her by the 
throat. In that moment, no thought of our past 
love entered my breast, or if it did, it was but to 
make my vengeance more certain. My mind was 
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in a sleep, and a dream of blood came across it. 
I was then, indeed, what the white men call every 
living being amongst us — a savage. Humanity 
had períshed witfaín me, and the night-clouds were 
on my brain. A shriek awakened me. Itwas the 
iast sound Ayana ever iittered ; for, when my eyes 
turned upon her, she was dead in my grasp, and 
her eyes had started from their sockets. I could 
aol endure the sight, — my blood was cold — and 
indistinct shadowy fonns seemed gliding around 
me. I fell, with the lifeless body of Ayana, to the 
earth, and knew not that I breathed, I can only 
remember the way in whicb I started from my 
trauce of death. It was the sensation of a sudden 
chill runuing tbrough every vein that aroused me. 
I looked around, bnt I was in darkness, and the 
bats flitted across me, and the night-winds called to 
theforest, and I remembered not what had hap- 
pened, for ray senses were still straying in the sha- 
dows of tbe night. "With the noiae I made on 
awaking, I had startled the timorous guana, for I 
heard him rustling tbrough the fallen leaves to avoid 
me ; and then catne my senses back again, and I 
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thougbt tbat I had dreamed of horrors — bnt knew 
oothÍDg farther. The moon stole into the dark aky, 
and her beamsfeli upon the aitered face of Ayana ; 
I kneeled down beside her, and I remembered all 
things, and my deserted heart was sick with sorrow. 
The spirits of my fathers seemed passing before 
me ; I tbought they summoned me to the land of 
resty and I laid me down to die. But Death was 
pitiless, and came not. There was a mountain on 
my breasty and I longed for the dark waters to roll 
of er me. The worid seemed dead — for I had none 
now to iove — none to cherish me — and the skies 
and the trees, and the hills and the waves, had be- 
oome hateful to my sight. I felt tliat I conld ne* 
ver know happiness again, for Ayana wasgone írom 
me, like the rainbow from a sky of clouds and 
storms — like a sun-beam from the valleys it had 
brightened.' 

'' As he concludedy he covered his íace with his 
hands and BÍghed deeply. má remained for some 
time apparently lost in thought. The night was 
closing around us, and the anaquaw was pouríqg 
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ïts sad Dotes on the winds ; we arose from our 
leafy seat, and ít ■was with a melancholy feeling that 
I saw the heart-stricken Indian go on his way to 
llie towaof the white men." 

" I have often," said the poeé, " been curíous to 
learn something respecting the poetry of the South 
American Indians, but, unfortunately, have never 
succeeded." "It givea mcmuch pleasure, then," 
rephed O'D, "that it is in my power to gratify 
your curiosity — at least in a slight degree. 



" Meeting Onayo, occasionally, afterwards in 
— — Town, I took an opportunity of learningfrom 
himthenature of thesongs that Ayanausedto sing. 
He translated one of them literally, which I took 
down, and prevailed upon him afterwards to repeat 
in his own language, by which means I was enabled 
to judge of the rhime and metre. It is as near to 
fhe origínal as I couid possihly bring it. 



" SwiRlï goes the koriaal Oïer Oie hniryiBg walers, 
Wheo Ihe dwelUnEa or the whíle-meD are Beea 
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0wiftly dtft the iMBpMtáM tknnifh IM cMdj 
A9A ÊwlíÚj Uuoaghthe night-iceoe fbooti the flillÍD£ityf^ 

Bot •wiíter thAn the korkal apon the horrying wnten^ 
When the dwellingi of the white men are seen aíkr, 

And fwifler thtn the tempett-IIres, ^t pieiee ihe êloiitfý 

Ot «M Mgkl «MUMd ilfht eí «M iky^eeeaiidhic slM^ 
Are the naiden's eteiis when gaily, at evMet úm^, ihej rofp 

To meet her Indian honter-loTe, and lead liini to lier hopie. 

-•••1. 

Fondly loves the anaqnaw the cool and silent sliade, 

The lizard loyee the san— and early or late 
The blowoBf lore the dewf , whick leare their Mée íhcëlíMf 

And deariy loree tke feraiMid hii feHtte leraitinaiii;m 
Bnt dearer tiian to anaqnaw the oool and iilent 4i|Mle, %, ^^ 

Than ionshine to the lisard. or liii mate to foreit-doTe— 
Is the feeliog in the maiden's heart when* at the close of day, 

She wanders forth to greet, with smiles, her Indian hnnter- 
love. • ' '■ - t'M 

We retired to oor births» bot^ in tlie. ini44)P 
of the night, whilst all, except the watch on áoék» 
were wrapt in slombery we were saddenly awakened 
by the report of a pistol which, from the soand, 
was evidently discharged close to onr eara» Ali 
started up, but were too macb under tbe iofliieiioe 
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of surprÍBe and terror to accoimt for so iinusual an 
interraption to reposc, when the mate, who was 
standÍDg near the compaDÍOD, came down hastily, 
and barat open the door of the poet's cabin. He 
had distiiictly heard whence the sound proceeded, 
and, at once, seized the light that waa placed near 
the compasa, and descended. On his enterín^ the 
cabÍD, an exclamation of horror told ds that our 
worst fears weie realized. I slipped on my dress- 
ing-gown and foUowed the mate, who was standing 
like & statue over the lifetess body of the yoang 
mBD, whose blood bedewed the floor on which we 
trod. He was quite dead, for his aim had been 
unerríng. The ball had passed through his heart, 
yet a cold smile, like a moon-beam on the dwell- 
ÍDgs of the dead, played over his features, whilst 
the breath of love seemed to liiiger on his marble 
lips, and survive the wreck and ruin of his 
hopes. 



On his pillow ve found a morocco case, and on 
the íloor, by the bed-side, a paper with sorae 
lines, which, from the .aintness of the iak, we 
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conclnded had beeD «ritteD the same day. 
former of these contained a miníature of a yooDg.- 
ladj, whose soft blue eyes and exquisite beauty 
had been well caught by the artist, and execnted 
with so mucb trnth, tfaat the impress of life seemed 
glowÍDg on the irory. Tbe rerses, which no doubt 
referred to the orígiaal of this portrait, I tr&n- 
scribed, They ran as follow, wíth tbe exceptioii, 
ODly of tbe Dame, wbicb was writtea at lengtb. — 



STANZAS TO 

A viBion croM'd me bji I slepl,— 

A Tuion unatUed to pain ; 
And, in mr (lay-drearnB, it hai kept 

PoueBBÍon of my heart and brain. 
It ÍB a partion of Dijr soul, 

And, if the flonl may nevat die, 
TEmt TííioD, now, Is past contMl, 

And sbareB its Iramortality. 



II took a fonn tbat tíme in 
In othera' eyes, bnl notln iDÍne, 




>/ '^r 
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I saw thee, theny as I haye ^^en ^ 

líiíiV.f.} a:.-::';j,/:f.? Lfjj"; ••'^"/^i Ol/)t.í ».'-»'^ 08': ^ ■. ;',;J 

The dierish'd <me of'earlier yeara ; 

Ab if our Bonls had never known 
What those who part in coldndss feeL 

Thy hand, to mine, in fondness clnng, 
And when I met its thrilling preM» 

I almostdeemM itlu^.a|op|;9f^ ^, ^ 
That whiftpered loTe and happiness. 

Tis said^nhat éttkaA mfhmiálsiM. f* 

But dreams IfiBéf ihese are woM'fiiaii vain ; 
For whaiean brisgback tasidiM.yoiifli^ 

Or leye^i iUtthiBdttd hdaKs Hgaittf' 
They do bnt mook m»^— ghing êto^e ' > 

To Jo^ ftom whlell we wake and pirt ; 
And then are \oêí Hm hnef of hope,— * ^ 

The rainbow of the olonded heart* : . 

They are tlie sp}rit|i.pf tbe.past^, 
Thathaimt the chambejrsiif tke mind ; 
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TVy m Uke tiM ÍHm ttnBigsr húi^m^ 



YoQBglrads, HittMfWMMto'Íinv^ 



f 



..4 



Fmfl tilBMiM. IWtM^crtMtoíMl 



Tliey M Uke wUy taids, wbo bring 

The iieettr we aiglit J07 to úp, 
Aad yeU in trloBph ■• tfiey flifig 

The goUet firtmi our fever^d Sp. 
They are Uke Oceeii'B falthleM calm, 

That wiUi a breatb ia roiis*d to strife, 
Or boUow fHenddilp'B próffêiM balín, 

PoUntliig aU the apriiigi óf Ufe ; 

I Uwnght we met at sUent night, 

And roam*d, as we were wont to roam, 
And pictar'd, witb a fond deUgbt 

Tbe pleasares of oor fatufe bome : 
Tbat bome, oiir bearti may neyer sbare, 

'Tifl lost to botb for erer now ; 
Tbe tree of bope Ues witber*d — ^bare,, 

WitboatablossoBÍ* leaf« orbongh. 



To words — vain words— no pow'r Is giv'B, 
Tfaiie torments of my sonl to tell ; 
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I alepl, and had a droam of heav'a— 

1 noke — and felt the pangs of hell. 
Yet, I woald uot forget Ihee — No! 

Thoagh tlioo hast nithet'd hope iu uie— 
Nor for a wocld af joya forego 

The oue sweet joy of ÍOTÍng thee. 

He was buried at Barbadoes, where a plaio 
stone, with a short ÍDscríptioD, poiuts out the spot 
of earth to which he was coasigned, attended by 
those who loved, pitied, aDd regretted him. 



The reat of the passengers were safely landed. 
In about four moDths afterwards, O'D. acquired 
a lucrative sitaation under govemment and the 
hand of Miss Emma Barentoo, whose sister, very 
BDon foUowing so good an example, was united to 
a young surgeon of much skill and practice, who 
had gained the coafidence and favourable opÍDÍon 
of all classes in the island. The other companions 
of my voyage (with the exception of Mr. Jones 

and Mr. G , who returned to £ngland some 

time before rae) I left, on re-crossing the Atlantic 
at Barbadoes ; but, for íear the reader should not 
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thank me for intfXMliicnig tbem at aU^ I Aai\ allode 
to tbem oo fWther ; meretý requesting tfiat the mns 
of her paiseogén máý tidt' 1>^ Vísíted opon the 
Oondola. "*" 
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n* fiUoteing WotIo hatje laltly beai ptMMed íf ;, ^ 
LUPTON SELFE, 13, CORNHILL. 
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